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To my Eſteemed Friend, 


FAMES HOBARTE 
of Hales, in the County 


of NC orfolk, Eſquire. 


STIR. 


F I ambold, it 1s in fulfl- 
ling your deſires : ]I am 
confident you well re- 
member when we were Pri- 
ſoners together, that your 
ſelf gave me the fo eral ſub- 
jects of theſe thort Medita- 
ons; I conteſs | have no 


AY caule 


- 
. 
preg moe ng eons neo og 0s et 5 ern we n+ - - 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

cauſe to. þluſh at the ſub- 
jects, but I fear you will find 
cauſe to bluſh at the bad 

performance of your. de- 
fires; however, I have done 
my endeavor ; and if you 
pleaſe to own 1t worth your 
acceptance,l{hall own your 
acceptance worth my labox, 
and ever remain 


Aﬀectionately yours, 


Joun QUARLES. 


4 Q 


\ 


Kinde Reader, 


;- me lay this Injuntion 
upon thee before thou per- 
mitteſt thy eye to ſurvey this 
little Volume , that thou wilt 
reſolve to pardon , I will not 
fay for what , for fear thou 
| houldeſt be ſcrupulous and not 
read ; T he ſubjet i Divine, | 

A 3 and | 


73. wu 1s \ .Iomins rains 


bd 


To the Reader. 
and I confeſs too good to be (6 
badly wh : . monde 
have done my endeavour , and 
Alexander did no more when 
he conquered Kingdoms : But 
Reader , becauſe I will not de- 
tain thine eye too long in one 


place, T bid thee 


Farewel. 


ty 


SSSR SNSSNSNNAKD 
To my Mule. 


EI wepreſumptuous Muſe, how dar'ft thou treat 
Upon a SulbjeQ ſo ſublime, ſogreat ! 

Alas bow dare thy infancy aſpire 
So bigh 4s Heaven, where the Celeſtial Quire 
Of Soul-enchanting Angels, hourly fing, 
Amthemg of Joy totheer mellifluous King ! 
This us atask that invocates the beſt | 
And loftieſt quills  Heav'ns love muſt not Vexpreſt 
With wanton language : he that ſhall preſume 
Jo labour #n this work,, muſt firſt perfame 
Hi Sonl with true Divinity, and breathe 
Celeſtial ayrs, that Readers may perceive 
Their Author labours with a ſerious heart 
T embalm his aftions with divineſt art ; 
Thws us a field whoſe ſpacious bounds extend 
Themſelves to infinite ; whoftrives to end 
Shall ſtill begin, and having once b gun 
This pleaſing progreſs , muſt nut ceaſe to run 
Until he ſtops in Heaven, there lies the gain, 
Whoruns with Faith is certain to obtain. 

If then my Muſe, thou canſt divinely mount 
This ſacred Stage , thou need{t not fear” accomnt 


1by 


Thy «ions proſperous, ftrive thou to ftat1d 
Guarded wal. qo Heav'n will lend a hand 
Toprop tbee up, his power will infuſe 

Sufficient matter for an atiive Muſe 

To workupon, his wiſdame will dire 

1by paznful hand, his Mercses will correct 

Thy rambling thoughts, and teach thee to proclaim 
Tb unſummn'd up glories of bis Royal Name z 
Abandon Earth, and bid vain thoughts adieu, 
Thou canſt not ſerve thy God a#d Mammon too z 
Rouſe then, and let thy well-prun'd Eagles wings 
Mont thee aloft, let not terreſtial things 

Diſturb thy reſolutions, let them all 

Evade thy mind; thy thoughts muſt grow to0tall 
For ſach low toyes: ſtir up thy Zealous fire, 

And what thou canſt not ppell expreſs, admire, 
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DIVINE 

MEDITATIONS 
Upon ſeveral ſubjects... 


[ 

Ep" 4 groans;uſurp the Com- » 

monwealth, Was. 
Oh my infringed Soul ! I know no health, 
Nor feel nopleaſure, all my joyes are fled : 
I know not where, and Iam worſe than dead; 
Heawvn -ſhouldring Aclas, if compar'd to me 
Bears nothing, mine's a weighty miſery, 


I L. 
Ah me, can nothing cure me, is 5 mygrief _ | þ 


So much inſanable, rhar no relief _. 
Can flow from Gilead? do my fins obſteu& : » 


{ Thoſe rydes of grace which uſually condutt | 


| Refreſhments tome ? Oh muſt diſmal fate). 
 Hefeels 4 plague too ſoon, that grieves too late, | 
B Cirii= 


2 Divine Meditations. 


Ill 


Cimmerian miſts, alas ! and what are they ? 
( Compar'd to me ) lels than a glorious day. 
The fenſe of my-own blindneſs makes me know 
The blindneſs of my. ſenſes. Can a woe 
Be more exub'rous ? here's a griefrefin'd, 
A ſeeing Body, and a Soul that's blind, 


IV. 


The fight-deprived wretch, whoſe darkned fate 
Makes day and night ( as 'ewere f incorporate, 
And knowes no difference,bur ſtill gropes abour, 
And finds his Day within, his Night wirhout : | 
Bat I, [ad I, being muffled up in fin, | 
Find Day without, alas | but Night within, 


V. 


Saddeft of thoughts ! Oh that I could eſpy 
One gracious Sun-beaw, thar my willing eye, 
Might, like che dawning of the Infant-day, 
Grow by degrees, and at the laft diſplay 
Some glorious rayes to my endarkened heart 
I'de-hug that light, and neverlerit part. « 


Divine Meditations. 3 


v1 


But I, unhappy I, whoſe former dayes 
Conſunr'd in ill, have quite expell'd the rayes 
Offuture happineſs ; and now I ſee |, 
All evil is epiromiz'd in me. 
Too late F grieve, for what I feel too ſoon ; 
The Sun lets fall his fierceſt rajes at noon, 


V IL. 


Though foggy vapours ofrentimes aſcend, 
Being exhaked by a Solar friend, ; | 
From Earths chill breft, and for a ſeaſon ſhroud 
Themſelves within an entertaining cloud. 
Tet at the left, ( unwilling 1o remaine ) 
Diſclond themſelves, and fallto Earth again, 


V III. 


But ah! my ſin-exhaling foul is fill'd 
With noyſome fogs that cannot be diſtill'd ; 
They keep a forc'd pofſeffion, and encreale 
Within me, nay, and riot out my peace. 
Needs muft the Empire of a troubled brain 
Feel flere of tarments where jw Neroes raign. 
| 2 _Cor- 


FA Divine Meditations. 


Ix. 


Corporeal priefs, compartivelay, merir 

The name of Pleaſwres to a troubled ſpirit : 

Martyrs have taught, that temporary pains -. . 

( If well improv'd } ſwell inco fucure gaines. 
Grief's baniſht quite from him that dyes forgiven ; 
A Storm on Earth portends a Calm in Heaven, 


KR, 


As woe and trouble commonly awair 

Upon the frailty of a humane ſtare 

So Grace and Mercy evermore are found 

Atrending, where Divinity fits crown'd, 
Ab would it not be undiſcree:ly done, 
To fit in darkyeſs to avoid the Sun ? 


Xl, 


If Heaven ſhould pleaſe to baniſh from our fight 
His gloriqus Lamp, whoſe mutt diffufivelight - 
Gives lite to-nature, ail chings wauld retire” 
Jnro a Chaos, andthe workd expne. h 
The Soul'; a World- divine . 41d C ir 1lts the Sun 
Who ſhimmg not, the Waiid js chauc” *; not done. 
| We 


Divine Meditations. 
=3IL 


We may obſerve, when happineſs concludes, 
How ſoon the (ad and faral intecludes 
Of Miſery appear : for Grieſand Joy 
Ef Are Fritzatorr, Whenour fins deftroy 
Th- happinefs we had, 4h then appears 
Miſchief attended with an hoafſt of fears, 


X III, 


Adam ( unhappy man!) with whar a grace 
Could he preſent himſelfbefore the face 
Ot his well-pleas'd Crearor, cill che hear 
Of his own luſt compel'd him to retrear 
From Gods commands, Ab then,his new- bred fear 
Mzde him afraid to ſee, as well as hear, : 


XIV. 


et bur the apples of the render eye 
Wieceive a ſudden rouch, and by and by © 
Phe ſympathizing part will quickly be 
righted (as 'twere ) into a mutiny, _ 
So when the Sin:toucht ſoul begins to ſmart, 
We The ſentiate faculties mutt bear apart, | 
| B 3 Cou» 


ae. 


. 
| & Divine Meditations. 


X V. 


Courage Ih Sin, is but a Sin enlarg'd; 
Which like a deep-mouth'd Cannon over-charg'd 

ecoyles or breaks, HaJ1 Peter found no vent 
For his denying; fins, bis ſoul had rent 

Te (elf in pieces. Bleſt is he and wiſe, 

That can diſcharge bis ſorrow at his epes. 


XVI. 


Siasthar do float in tears, are often drown'd 
In their own floods ; When real fighs abound, 
They raiſe a tempeft, and our f1ns are roſt 
Apainſt the rocks of Mercy, till they Te loſt, 
 Whenſins beleagner us with hoſivle fears, 
There's no Artillery like Davids tears, | 


XVII. 


Curkt (like the Fig-tree) is that barren eye 
Thar in a flood of Sins is alwayes dry. 
Teares are the choiceft Jewels which are ſer 
Like Orient Pearls in Heaver's rich Cabiner. 

' When Faith implores, #h' Almighty One thatlent 


A vent for tears, will ſend us tears to vent. 
| £ Faith 


Divine Meditations, 7 


XVIIL 


Faith is the Souls beſt Orator ; "tis known, 

There is no Mufick like a faichful groan. 

' RA Whiſp'cing faith will find arcady ear, 

When a loud-thnndring fairhlefs voice muſt fteer 
From whence it came,no audience will be given, 
A ſoft tongu'd Faith on Earth ſpeaks loud in Heaven, 


XIX. 


Faith feeds the hungry , and it ſafe-guards thoſe, 
That fear the danger of incenſed Faes. 
Tis Heavens proof-armor,he that wears this ſhield 
May ſafely meet Goliab in the Field. 

*Tis heavenly mirth to hear a David fing ; 

'Twas Faith that kgsl'd Goliah, not s flong, 


RX. 


e precious balſom ofa ſound belief, 
xpels the poy ſon of a raging grief. 
he womans bloody ifſue could nor be 
Cur'd, but by Faiths Divine Chirurgery. 
When grief aſſatles, the patient muſt be ſure 
1 apply warm prayers,end Faith willend he cure, 
B 4 Reaſon 


$8 Drvme Meditations. 
X XI, 


Reaſon and Faith are Combatants, the Qne 
Demands a (why) the other will be known 
Wirhour areaſon, for the powerful hand 
Of Fasth can fight, where reaſon cannor ſtand, 
He that believes what's poſſible, can ſtrain 
His Faitb no higher than a buqane brain, 


XX11I, 
Faith is the mindes eftabliſher, ſhould we, 


Believe but what.we underſtand, and ſee, 

We thould prove Infidels : had Abrahamtry*'d 

His Faith by humane ſence, his Faith had dy'd. 
But barren Sarah, when ber time was run, © 


Bleft.aged Abraham with a ſmiling Son, 
XXI111. 
When our eſtranged aſhes, ſhall Iye hid 


In their corruprions, reaſon will forbid 
Their re- uniting, bur a faithful eye 
Sees them inclining ro their unity. 
' If weobſerve, we ſhall be ſure tofind 
That Faith ſeer beft, when humane reaſon's blind, 


-— — 


Divine Meditations. 9 


XXIV. 


A well-deſerving eye, ſhall always find 
Faith and Theology, as clofe combin'd 
As Marth' and Mary were ; who ftcive to ſmother 
The one, muſt needs extirpate the other, 
' Accurſt be they that ſeparate ſuch friends : 
Deſtroy the conſort, and the muſick exdr. 


XXV. 


Th' inflamed Lamp ſhines in a darkſome night, 
And fills each corner with a trembling lighr ; 
Bur when extinguiſhr our benighted eye, 
Leavesevery objed in obſcurity. 

So ſhining F atth (ſnuft out by ſin ) expires 

And leaves us muff 'd in our dark deſires. 


XXVI, 


Faith's a Monocs/ift, and can deſery 

The Sun of Glory with a fingle eye. 

It comprehendeth all things, every place 

Where (he aboads, is beautifi'd with grace. 
He's like @ pregnant Land that knows uo dearth, 
But brings forth many «ff-ſprings at one binth. n 

| | Fai 


10 Drive Meditations, 


XXVIL. 


Faith can unnaturalize a Leon, and 
Make him lye ſubje& to a tri command, 
Oc Daniel had nor liv'd, his Lamb bad power, 
To make the Lsons tremble, nor devour : 
Be plear'd Oh Lord, to lock upon our Ston, 
' Andſend this Lamb ts chaſe away our Lox. 


XXVIII, 


When once deſpiſed Faith is laid alide, 
Needs muſt the Fabrick of Religion ſlides 
An unpropt-houſe, with danger isenjoy'd, 
And Pallaces prove rubbiſh when deſtroy'd. - 
Oh how unbleſt is that declining Nation, 
Where Faith's quite lift, Religion's out of faſhion, 


XXIX 


Faith and Religion like the Turtle-dove, 
Having loft ker firſt, admits no ſecond love. 
The troubled Ocean is not easly ftill'd, 
:Tis far more eahie to deftroy rhan build. 
ben F alison thrives, Religion ftarves at nurſe, 
Who fins with Agypt, muſt bave Egypts _ 
= ure 


Divine Meditations. W1 


X XX. 


Sure ſad Religion, cannot chuſe but groan 

Under deformiry, when every one 

Shall dreſs her ar his pleaſute : is it good 

To cancel that, which Martyrs ſeal'd with bloed ? 
Sure no it is not, bleſſings are deſpis'd, 
When pure Religion's ſo much Proteumtz'd. 


XXX1. 


I'd rather want a bleſſing, than abuſe 
The blefling rhar I have, th' apoftare Fewes 
Can evidence this truth, for whilft they tood 
Tofave the evil, rhey deftoy*d the good. 

Did it not add to Pilates fin, who cry'd, 

I find no fault, end yet our Savionr dy'd? 


XXXI1, 


Had F«das known the bleſſings he poſſeft, 
In being private to our Saviowrs breaft , 
Sure then his moſt inordinate d-fires, 
Hal found no fuel ro maintain his fires. 
Beft things in their corruption prove the worſt, 
Iruth ſpeaks aloud, for Judas was accurſt, 
an . Alas 


I2 Divine Meditations, 


XXXIII. 


Alas how fondly did our thoughts deſpiſe 
Theſe facred joys, which now we chiefly prize | 
Becauſe we want them, and we ſadly prove 
The want of bleſſings turors us ra loye 
' Thebl:ſſings that we had, if Ttranſpreſc, 

Let David witneſs what my thoughts expreſs, 


XX XIV. 


Tt unfathom'd gulf of mans unſariate mind 
Proves moft ourragious , when 1s moſt confin'd, 
I could perſwade my elf, it *were a fin 
Nor to be finful, Man would ſoon begin 
To prattiſe goodneſs, for tbe fleſh would be 
Oppugnant to the Spirits faculty. | 


XXXV. 


Theraging fire, the more it is depreſt 
The more it burns, our Parent Eve cranſgeeft 
Becauſe ſhe was forbid, although ſhe knew 
Whar unavoided danger would accrew, 

Tet her unſatisfi 4 deſires were ſuch, 


She could nt chuſe but taſt as well as touch. 
- FaQions 
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BD 


XXXVI. 


Fation's the worfl of Evils, *tis a ſin 
Beyond addition z; when we oncebegin 
To fall ro Herefie, we know not how 
Nor what ro a; alas we can allow 
A firms reſpe& to nothing, for to day, 
We hug what we to morrow coft away, 


XXXVII. 


If we obſerve, it may be quickly ſeen 
How great a diſproportion is betweeri 
The Schools of God, and Nature, we conceive 
In Natures Schooles, before we can believe; * 
But inthe Schools of God we muſt aſpire , 
Firſt to believe, canceive,and then admire, 


XXXVHIIIL. 


Affliion is the Chriſtians badge, who knows 
Earths greareft pleature, find her greateſt wces, 
E Alas whar are th* injoyments of this life, 
Bur fleeting ſhadows which denoge a ftrife ? 
If Davids trowbles ſejowrn in my breft, 
Lord give me Davids heart, and Iam bleft; * 
Ee 


14 Divine Meditations: 


XNXXIX. 


He that endures Afllition, mut abide 
The harſh diceQions of his knowing Guide : 
For they that travel in this world muſt rake 
AfiQion by the hand, or elſe they'l make 
A fruitleſs journey, He's @ ſenſeleſs ſlave, 
That dances with Earth's Muſick to bis grave. 


XL. 


Afﬀiition is fins Nzrſery, and they 

Thar kill the Brat, muft cake the Nurſe awayy = 

If nor, they muftexpeR what's much more worſe i 

For fin is known to be the Devils Nurſe. | 
Then may they cry with lamenrable breath, 
No wages will content the Nurſe, but death. 


XLI. 


Would thou prevent afflition? then draw neat; 
Tlertell chee how, when fin begins C appear, Þ|. 
Drown it in teares, teares of a heavenly race, 
He that includet a fin, excludes a Grace. 

Sin often growes tos aged for relief : 

There is no danger likg @ non-og''d grief, 


Divine Meditations. -15 


XXLI. 


he wiſe man grieves nor, that he undergoes 
\flition, but becauſe he fully kno wes 
is many fins deſerv'd as many more, 
f ren times doubl'd, than he did berore. 
Patience in things adverſe, like Stars, ſhine bright, 
And moft tranſparent in the darkeſt night, 


X LIIL 


Tis good ro be afflited, or elſe he 
Thar ſpoke it took delight in Miſery. 
fe, WIf Davids fins infeR hee ler thy heart 
Be bath'd.in Davids tears, and then thou act 
Indeared unto Heaven : for he that lent 
Mach time to fin, muſt borrow to repent. 


XLIV. 


i Repentance leaps to Hearn, if we expe& 
RA fucure bleſſing, we muſt not negle& 
.£ This preſent buling(s, which if we delay, 
{© Wee'l want to morrow, what we loſt to day : 
But bet's confider ere our tzme be ſpent, 
How ſoon we fin, and yet how late repent, 
He 
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X LV. 


He that delayes Repenrance, makes great haſte 

To kis own ruine, and commits a wafte 

Upon his Soul, for every hour we ſpend 

And nor repenr, we wilfully befriend _ 
Our Adyerſary, Hell, whoſe Gins being ſet, 
He lyes and watches, when to draw the Net, 


XLVI; 


The Net being drawn, well may we run about, 
And make our ſelves more faft, arrempting our. 
Then our betrayed Souls may ſadly fay 
Had we repented, when *cwas ſaid, to*day, 
This Ner hath not inſnar'd us, nor wecry;. 
We tbat did ever fin, muſt ever dye, 


od 


Ran Shchabo 
Eb, NE 


Gods nf 
AND 
Mans Unworthineſs. 


O D! how that word hath thunde: :clapt ni! 
Soul 
Into a raviſhment ; I muſt condole 
My forward weakneſs; Ah, whece ſhall I find 
Sufficient Metaphors t 'expcels my mind ? 
Thou heart-amuling word. how, haſt thou filld 
B My Soul wich Halelujahs, and diftil'd 
& Wonders into me ! Oh, thar Icould break 
My heart in pieces, and divinely ſpeak 
J My mind in Raptures,thas the frantique Earth 
May bath it ſelf in theſe ſweet ſtreams of mirth. 
CG Then 


2 Gods Love, 


Then rouze my Soul, and praiſe how to turn 

Thy wonders into language z donor burn 

Thy ſacred fuel in a place where none 

Can have the benefic bur thee alone. 

Hoiſt up thy Sails, and ler thy ſpeedy motion 

Hurry thee hence into the bourd!efs Ocean : 

Obferve thy Compaſs, keep a conſtant pace, 

And Heav'n will fteer thee tothe Port of Grace, 
'Tisftrangero think, how the Almighty can 

(C Tharis fo pure ) love (ucha thing as Mar, 

Whoſe primitive corruption makes him worſe 

Than nothing, whoſe Rebellion claims a.Curſe, 

More than atte&jon ; How can Heav'n endure 

A thing thar can be nothing bur impure? 

Man (like a word that's void of reaſon) ſounds 

In every ear, his very name expouuds 

A miſery ; ar beſt, he needs muſt be 

Bur vain ; And how can Hearn love vanity ? 

Man (like a ſhadow) flics before the Sun 

Ofhis Aflidionr, and is ftill undone 

By his own doing, he's his own purſter ; 

And how can Hear love ſuch a ſelf-undoer ? 

Man (like a naked worm) is often found 

Digging himſelf into the loathſom ground 

Ofruine, he's a Traitor to his Bliſs ; | 

And how can Heav'z love ſuch a worm as this ? 

Man 


Mans Unworthineſs. 3 


Man ( like a flaſh of lightning) courts the world 
With laviſh flames, and by and by is hurl'd 
Into tha: Nothing, whence at firſt he came ; 
Then how can God'love ſuch a ſhorr-liv*4 flame ? 
| Man (like a Reed) is evermore inclin'd 
To ſhake, and cotrer with cach blaſt uf wird ; 
He's always running to the ground with ſpeed - 
And how can Heav'n love ſuch an earthly Rce 1? 
Man (like the duſt ) is always blown, and roft 
From place to place, and flies, till ic has loft | 
Its Center; never retting in one place: (face ? 
Then how can Hear?*z lave that which flies t11's 
Man (like a Fly )Rill buzzes up and down 
From cup to cup, and lips on, till he drown 
Himſelf in pleaſure ; fears no ſtander by: _ 
And how can Heav'n love ſuch a drunken Fly ? 
Man (like a Rain-bow) oftentimes appears 
Clothed in colours, but can claim no years, 
Nodays, nay hardly hours, but muſt decay ; 
And how can beav'n love that which loves no flay ? 
Man (like a bubble ) floars upon the waves 
Of his defires, whilſt every blaſt enſlaves 
His brictle ſubftance, fill 'd with windy rroubles ; 
And how can beav's love ſuch unconftanr bubbles? 
Man (like the froth)ſpew'd from the Oceens breſt 
Isryded upand down, bur knows noreft,, 

TE xe C 2 Nec 


Gods Love, 


Nor Perpetuity z and can betroth 
Ie ſelf ronothing : Heav'n loves no ſuch froth, 
Man (like the wind) is every moment flying 
To every place, and hates ro be complying 
. Or refting any where ; how can it be ? 
That Hears can love fo much inconftancy ? 
Man (like a Swallow) loves the fragrant ſpring 
Of earths delights, bur with a ſpreading wing 
Flies from the Winters more congealed Breft , 
And how can Hearn love ſuch a Summer Gueſt ? 
Mad (like a ſmoak) preſumptuoully aſpires 
Into the air, and by and by retires 
Himſelf ronothing, nothing's his concluſion , 
And how can Heav'n love fuch a baſe confution ? 
Man (like a fire ) whoſe green and ſcragged fuel 
Denies ro burn until it fights a duel 
With the eacountr ing Bellows, which at Iaſt 
Obtains che conqueſt, then ir burns as faſt, 
And ſeems as *rwere, ambirious to expire ; 
Then how can Heav'n love ſuch a raging fire? 
Man (like an Arrow) being once let go 
Our from the Archers well commanded Bow, 
Afﬀeonts the Clouds; ar laſt, having ſpent the ſtore 
Ofhis ſmall trength,fals down, & ſeems t* adore 
Thi inferior Earth, which, with a welcome, hides 
His down-caft head within ber wounded ſides, 

| Where 


Mans Unworthineſs. 5 


Where he remains,and ſcorns ro be withſtood : 

Man c8n be any thing, but what is good, 
And cannot Man be good ? ſtrange kind of tone ! 
Whar ? has he wept himſclf into a Rone, 
Like Niobie? no ſure; 1 fear his eyes 
Were never loaded with ſuch large ſupplies : 
Ah, could he weep a Flood, Hearn thar prepares 
His ears to hear, would bottle up his rears 
In his remembrance z every drop ſhould ſhine 
Like Pearls abſconded in a golden Myne : 
His ſins command a Deluge; could his head 
Be curn'd into a fountain, could he ſhed 
An Ocean at a drop, it could not cover 
His fins({ which are mountainous) from the Lover 
Ofreal drops, for he would ſoon deſcry | 
Thoſe ſand excelling crimes, where ere they lie : 
Yer would his Soul fo much compaſſionate 
The flowing ſorrows of his watry ftare, 
Thar with a calming hand he would remove 
His rocky ſins, and hide them with his Love ; 
He would have pity, and with ſpeed conſenr 
T' expreſs his love, when all our tears are ſpent, 
Should Heav'z, who juſtly may, for every ſin 
Drop down a Plagze,and make it live within 
Mans guilcy Soul, the world would quickly be 
Transform'd,and chang'd into a leprofie, 

C 3 Ler 


Gods Love, 


Let none deſpair, for Heav'nr known mercies can 
Qur-infinice the greateſt ſins of man, 

Oh love beyond degree! Shall Heav'n indulge 
Himſelfro Min? and ſhall nor Man divulge 

A gratefulneſs ro him, whoſe hand prepares 

To wipe away his fin-poiuted cares ? 

Ungrareful Mifcreant, how canſt thou view 

Thy former Miſeries , and not renew 

Thy thanks ro him whoſe Power ſer thee free, 
And broughr thee back from thy Caprivity f 

Haſt thou ahandon'd Love? wilr choy imprint 
Thy Soul with baſeneſs? Ah , what obvious flint 
Hach turd AﬀeCions edge ? whar, art thou bent 
To ſhoor at him, that labours tv prevent . | 
The Arrows of thy ruine, which will fly 

Inco thy breſt, except he puts rhem by ? 

Haſt thou transform'd thy heart inro a reck 

Thar will not move? Shall mercy call and knock, 
And thou nor hear 2 Whar ? haft thou acm'd chy 
| Wich ſenſeleſs marble,thac no flaming dart (heart 
Of love can enter ? Haft thou yvow'd roftand 

In oppofition? Cannot Gods Command 

Force thee to. bow ? Art thou refolv*d ro ſport 
With thy deftru&ion, and nor yield rhe Fort ? 
Ob yield berimesz donor reſolve ro be 


Too much a {lave to Infideliry : 
| | For 
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For know(frail mre:-5)iny ſtrength conſiſtsin clay 
When Mercy's loſt, then 7#2:24nr finds rhe way, 
Rally thy thoughts cogether, and throw down 
Thy brazen walls, thy yiclding yields a Crown : 
For *tis in yain to oppoſe an arm thar can 
Out-graſp the meaſure of ſo ſmall a ſpan. 
Alas, Alas ! ic way be quickly ſeen 
Whar alarge diſproportion Is becween 
Thy God, and thee : Confider, he is all, 
And thou arc nothing ; what can be more ſmall ? 
Or what more great ? for he Is infinite, 
And thou art finite : He is full of light, 
And thou of darkneſs; He is fi1'd with Tove, 
And thou art ſtuff d with baſeneſs; He's a Dove, 
And thoua Worm : Thus, thus thou mayſt deſcry 
His firmneſs, and thine own enfirmety. 
Then be nor obftinare, bur ſtrike the Sails 
Of thy delires ro him that never fails ; 
And know, *ris eafte in an tnch of time 
To take a worm ingarriſon'd with ſlime z 
For ſuch a thing thou art, and all thy power 
Muſt vield co Heavens affaults z thy 4pril ſhower 
Has no continuance : therefore do nor ftrive 
Againſt a God, whoſe wiſdom ean contrive 
Whar pleaſes him ; Alas ! thy ſtate is grounde 1 
Upon contingencies, thou art compounded 

C4 Of 


Mi; 
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Of nothing but uncerrainries z rby Arm 

Aſſumes no power, except it be ro harm 

Thy wilful ſelf : Then why wilt chou contend 

Wich htm thar imporcunes to be thy friend? 

Thy friend,(ſoul-faving word) what higher bliſs 

Can crown 3 hearr, than ſuch a friend as this ? 

Oh life of Raviſhmenr ! how can it be 

A God, a worm, and yet a-Sympathie ? 

Strange condeſcention ! was the like ere known 

Or ſpoke by any mouth, excepr his own ? 

Hie balmy breath declares, thar he will fave 

And ſucccr thoſe thar faithfully do crave 

His bleſt aſſiſtance : Hark, and hear him (ay, 

Te that are heauy loaded, come away, 

On» come to me, I am content to bear 

Tour burthens, and extennate your care; | 

Whar higher note of love was ever ſtrain'd 

Toany ear ? Oh how hath man obrain'd 

So great a friendfhip !*Tis a happy lor, 

Nay, and a wonder not to be forgor. 

And yer it 1s not ftrange, that he ſhould prove 

Sorrue a Lover, that's compos'd of Love, 

And can do nothing elſe : If he correct, 

"Tis for thy crimes : he only has th' eff-& 

Ofanger : for his grieved ſpirit moans 

To punith Sinners, and to hear their groans: 
TE "AY Fi 

# - 
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His Soul rakes no delight rocrufh to death 
The offending privners of th? inferior Earth : 
e is the rich Exchequer of all good, 

\nd is by nothing (except man) withſtood. _ 

All chings perform what they were made to do, 

But only man, that ftrives ro prove untrue 

To his Creator : nothing can be found 

Wichin thy breſt, bur that which is unſound, 

How ſad ic is co hear th' Almighty ſay, 

I've nouriſh*d children, thar are gone aftray, 

And ſcorn to own me ! Qhr<bellious duft ! 

That hate my paths, becauſe my ways are Juſt, 

The Ox will know his Owner, and the Aſs 

His Mafters crib z but 1ſrael, alas, — 

Will nor acknowledge me, bur have deftcoy'd 

Themſelves, & made their underftanding void : 

Has nor my fury then juft cauſe ro ſwell, 

Becauſe they can do nothing but rebel 2 

Nefandous Creature, how canſt thou endure 

Thy wretched ſelf ? Ah , why wilc thou procure 

Thinz own deftructions ? ſhall all creatures bz 

Obedient ro their owners, only thee ? 

And wilt thou not acknowledge him that gave 

Large bleſſings ro thee, and defires to ſave 

Thy Soul from torments, if thou wouldfſt incline 

Thy will to his, whoſe thoughts are all ds ? 
Or» 


lo + Gods Love, 


Forget obduracy, and learn the Art 
_ Ofloving him, that loves an upright heart : 
Go ruminare npon thy baſe eſtate, 
And be unto thy ſelf, compaſſionate. 
Yield co thy Maker with a cheerful brow ? 
Firft know what *cis ro love, and afcer, how, 
Love is the Lews fulfiller ; he that will 
Love God arighr, muft praiſe how to fall 
His Soul with true affe&ion ; for the ways 
Of Heav's are pav'd with Love : Immorral praiſe 
Arcend his Courrs; he that forgets to love 
Forgets his God : They that delare to prove 
Heav'ns amatorious Gueſts, muſt firſt admire 
How ſuch a ſpark as man came to aſpire 
To fuch a flame, and how he came co be, - 
Nor only Ezrths, but Heavens, Epitomie : 
Be ſerious then, and ler thy thoughts refle& 
Upon Heav'ns goodneſs, and thy diſreſpect. 
God our of Nothing (except Love) compil'd 
This ſpacious World, as if fome princely child 
Were to be born : His providential care 
Was (as it were) ambiriousto prepare 
The quintefſence of pleaſures to invite 
Some ftarely Gueſt ro banquet wirh delight, 
Firft he exrraQed from a darkſom Cell 
A glortous Light, whoſe beauty pleas'd him well; 


Then 
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hen he prepar'd aCanopy, inlayd 

ich glittring Pearl, whoſe twinkling lufter made 
\ Heav nly ſhew ; and after wards his hand 

Daſbt back the -warers from the naked Land : 
Then he commanded,thar the Earth,being eome _ 
ut from the Oceans new delivered womb, 

Should be adorn'd with an imbroidered Gown, 
hat ſo her new-warm'd bowels might abound 
ith ſeveral fruits. — 


k 


| —_—_——_———_ — 


Thus having plaid his part 

pon chis Thearre, this life of Art, 

euſher'd in a thing, which pleas'd him beſt , 

He made the Feaſt, and after madethe Gueſt ; ) 
Call'd by the name of Mar, a naked, ſmall. 

And duſty, ſhifcleſs Creature ; this was all, 

And all chis nothing, but a lump of death, 

Until infpir'd by Heav'ns all-quickning breath, 
Vain, ſimple wretch, ah, how couldft rhou behave 
Thy ſelf before a F4dge fo grear, fo grave - 

HadfRt chou but ſeen thy ſelf, thou wouldft have 
Thy ſelf ro death,and with a bluſh, defy'd (cry'd 
Thy baſe eftare, ro chink that thou ſhould'k be 
Natures moſt bafe and rude Anatomie, 

Couldft rhou expe that Hear'n would entertain 
Arthing ſo poor ? ſo weak ? fo vile ? fo yain ? 
Which 


AX 


The Earths chillboſom ? was'c for this he ( x 


 Shallglutit ſelf in everlaſting death : 
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Which like a ſpark blown from a new-madef 
Can onely ſhew ir ſelt, and then expire, 

Was it for this the All-Creator made 

Such large proviiion 2 Was'« for this he laid 
Such rich Foundations ? Was'c for this his Pomi 
Deckt this well-pleafing odoriferous Bower} 
Was ir for this (this little world ) he form'd 
A world fo great? was it for this he warm'd 


His (ix days Labor ? was*c for this intent 
He made a Paradiſe > where Flera ſpred 
Hec fragrant off-(pring, and made Earth a Bed 
Of care compounded pleaſures, where he plac 
This new-come Gxeft, whoſe very louks diſgrac 
The Face of Beauty, to whoſe thrifcleſs hand 
He gave that Government, with this Command; 
Of all the Trees that here thou doſt behold, 
Thy lips being authoriz; d, thou mayſt be bold 
Ta taſte with freedom, only one, which I 
Conjnre thee from, therefore reſtrain thine eye 
From lufting after it , if not, thy breath 


Forget not my Commana,, but let thy breſt 
Be always faithful, and thou ſhalt be bleſt, 

Thus the Recorder having ſpoke ar large c 
This well-deliver'd (alchough ill:kepr) Charg*,|ſ 
He after ſaid ; 
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is not good that man ſhould be alone 
ithout a help, Ile therefore make him one. 
Jh ſacred prudence! Here we may diſcern 
ſweer conjun&ion ; here our Souls may learn 
S/idom and Love, both which, if not enjoyd, 
calures prove vanities, and bleflings void. 
Wan, whoſe unidle art-full hand had fer 
an, as a Jewel, in his Cabiner, 
aMhboughr ic unfir, that choſe delights which he 
' Wd made by his moſt powerful Love, ſhould be 
ſonopoliz'd by one, he therefore laid 
dam aſleep, and having done, he made - 
Nut of a crooked Rib (ftrange kind of Art ) 
© woman, fair, complear, in every part; 
May, and a helper roo : for in conclulion 
ſhe helpr poor Adam to his own confuſion. 
)b moſt derefted deed ! Unconſtanr wife, 
*oprove a Traitor tothy Husbands life 
s ſoon as made : Fond wretch could nothing ſuir 
Vich thy nice palate,but forbidden fruit? 
Wb, could thy longing lie no Jonger hid ? 
hat ? didft thou long, becauſe thou wert forbid ? 
as there no tree that could content thy eye, 
only that which was forbidden? Fie, 
IJ ſbame ro think thou ſhouldft ſo quickly wafte 
c MThine hours of pleaſure for a minures rafte : 
Couldft 
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Couldft thou nor like, or tall in love with any 
Bur that? Heaz'z had bur one, & thou hadſt mz 
Wherewith to pleaſe thine appetite; and yer 
Would thou prove fo ambitious, as to fir 
Upon the higheſt cwigg ? Ah, could th” advice 
Of Saran tempt thee re this avarice. 
Witch ſo much eaſe, and make thee raſhiy do 
So foul a deed, and rempt thy Adam too? 
Prepofterous wretch,how haſt chou ſpread a clay 
Over thy head? what ? didfſt thou think to ſhro 
Thy ſelf from vengeance? Having ear thy death 
Couwldfi thou expe tolive? Oh no, thy breath 
Offended Heawr : but ah, hadft thou bur rhoughſ/ 
( Before'thy heart had entertain'd a faulr 
So great as this) what 'twas todie, thy mind 
Had made thee more abſtemious, and confin'd 
Thy baſe inordinate defires ; thy mear 2 
Had prov'd delightful , and cthycomforts great 
But now, unhahpy now, thy crimes have made 
Thy Soul Deaths Debtor, and thou art berrayd 
By thine own ſelf, therefore prepare ro meer 
Thy wrathful F«dze; *:is (aid ftolngoods are ſweet; 
Burt thine prov'd fowr,the fruits wh chou haft ſtat 
Sugar'd thy mouth, but wormwoodiz'd thy ſoul: 
When thou hadſt caten, Ah! why did thuu ng 
Tremble ro death, ro think thou had forgot |. 


Thy 
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y Gods Command:,8 that his Judgments muft 
ollow thy Soul, and blow thee into duſt ? 

Thus Eve, thus Adam, having vilipended 

heir Gods Command-s,their happines ſoon ended 
Their joys were rurn'd to mourning, & their lighr 
Vas rurn'd to darkneſs , and their day to night; 
3oth being roo much conſcious, fled with ſpeed 

o hide themſelves from God, bur not the deed. 
Even as ſome poor diſtreſſed wretch delares 

o hide himſelf from rhe enraged fires 

Of his incenſed Foe, runs up and down 

o ſhun the rage of a condemned frown ; 

o"BAr laſt obſerving his enquiring Foe 

\pproach the place,lies till, and dares not blow; 
or fear the wordleſs Eccho of his breath 

hould ſoon hetray him to a ſudden death : 

Being ar laſt deſcry*d, his throbbing heart 

UYGives an Alarum ro each trembling part; 

© Fear, like an Earthquake, then begins ro ſhake 

His looſen'd joynts, he knows not how to make 
Aready anſwer to his foes demands ; 

Bur, as a ſad conviged man, he ſtands 

F SubjeRed co his will, that can diſpence 

'F Wich nothing,but with death,ro calm hi offence. 
Even ſo Guilt-loaded Adam having done 

A deed ſo foul, prepares himſclf ro run 


To 
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To ſome cloſe ſhelcer where he might immure 


His naked body, and repoſe ſecure : 

Bur 4h, in vain, in vain he ſtrove ro hide 
Himſelf from God, that need implore no guide 
To reach him where his ſad offender lay ; 
He.needs muſt find when fin hath chalk'd th' wy 
Bur when Heaz*ns ſhrit-enquiring voice ſurrou 


The ears of Adam, Adam was confounded (df 


Wirth deep diftreſs, his heart began ro call 
His quivering Senſes to a Funeral : 

Fear, like a powerful fire, began co thaw 

His frozen thoughts, and keep his Soul in awe; 
 Hebreath'd in a Dilemma, and could find 

No Sanctuary for a perjur'd mind : 

Arlaft the Language of ch' Eternal God 
Storm'd his Sin-armed Soul, and likea Rod 
Whipr him from his ſecurity, and cry'd, 
Adam, where art thou ? Adam thus reply'd, 
I heard thee walking inthe pleafing ſhade 
Ofthe cool ev'ning, and I was afraid, 

And hid my ſelf, becauſe I muſt contels, 


I bluſhr co ſee my ſhameful nakedneſs. 


GOD. C kno 
Tell me, thou trembling wretch , how doft thay 


That thou art naked? ſay, who told thee fo? 
| Wha 
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What ? has thy lips uſurp'd the fruic which [ 
Conjur'd thee nor to rouch? if ſo, reply. 


| Adam. | 
The woman which thou gav*ſt me, gave tome, 
f And I did cat of the forbidden tree. 


= 
Unconſtant woman! Ah,why haſt thou run (done? 
Beyond thy bounds? whar's this chat thou haſt 


Woman, 


_ TheSerpents flowing language ſwel'd roo great 
For my low banky : he tempred, and I eat. 


Gods Curſe apainſt the Serpent. 


Becauſe thou haſt chus ſubrilty deluded 

The luRtful woman, thou ſhalr be excluded 
From furure good 5 moreſhall thy curſes yield 
Than all che Beafts and Carrel in the field : 
Thy belly ſhall (becauſe chou haſt done this ) 
Give tothe earth a life-remaining kiſs; 
Thou ſhalt not rafte of any thing that's good, 
Duſt ſhall ſupply the place of wholfome food. 

1 Curſt be thy ways, thou ſhalt no more be ſeen 

— BB me: Lwill pur enmity between | 

D Thy 
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Thy ſeed and hers ; hereafter thon ſhalt feel 
A bruiſed head,and ſhe a bruiſed heel, 


Gods Curſe againſt the Woman. 


And as for thee, oh Woman, Vle enlarge 
Thy grief and thy conception ; Ite difcharge 
Thy joycs, and load thee with a weighty griet; 
Thy pains in child-bed (hall find no reliet; - 
Thou ſbalr defire thy Hwband, and his hand 
Shall over-rule thee wicha ſtrict command. - 


Adams Curſe, 


Rebellicus Adam, unto thee le give 
A Life as bad as Death, for thou ſhalt live 
To ſee thy ſorrows more and more abound, 
And for thy ſake le curſe the loarhed ground); 
For thou haft hark'ned tothe conquering voice 
Of thy frail wife, and made my fruitrhy choice; . 
And ſepulchred my words within che. grave | 
Of thy falſe heat ; .begon, chou ſelf-made ſlave: 
Thethorny ground ſhall give x large increaſc 
To thy laborious hand; the name of Peace 
Shall prove a ftranger ro thy ears, and thuu |} 
Shalt eat thy bread with a ſwear-dropping bran 
Ile murther all thy joys; thy breft ſhall burn. 
With flaming care, until thy corps return mn 

, n | | 


Mans Unworthineſs. +35 


- Isnow rhyown down, and forfeited his 1: 
| Grear was his Crime, great Wis his ſuddeh' at, 
| Oreat was his Tenemens;; his Rent bur fiikIF: 
oe D 2 Poot 
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Poor, Ad2m's taken by his own decoys ; 

Sin u the Sequeſtrator of all j ys. 
Sad Pilgrim of the world, where wiltrhou find 
(Inthe unpached earth) a place fo kind 
To entertain thee? Ah,where wile thou keep 
( Thus tumbled from a Precij 5:e fo ſteep). 
The ſad unpeopl'd rendezvouz ? Oh where 
Wile thou procure a hand that will ynſoare 
Th'intangled Sox!? Alas thy wearied life 
Hach ewo moſt fad companions. firſt aſe, 
Than a bad Conſeience,, whar two greater crol: 
Can hang upon a breft, whoſe cares, whoſe loſks, 
Are grown ſo infinis, zbatno relief, © 
But what diftills from Heav'n,can eaſe their grief! 
Thou wert the ficſt of men that entertain'd 
So grand a forrow, thow'the fy ft that Rlain'd 
So pre acolour, chouthe firft.thar dwelt. 
I 1 Fdens garden, thoy the firft thar fele +: 
The fconrge . of fury z , hadft thou not twranſgrel, 
Vengeance had foiimnd no hand, nar grief a brel 
Ah,hadff.chounaox pffended, fin had;found 
No habigarion, ngg4chy Soxl a wound: /.: 
Had nor thy hand ſowilfully unlock'd | 
The door of Degztb, DeftruRion had;not knock! 
Aryhine impenetrable gates, or ventur'd. _ 
T” approich fo near;- bur being open'd, enter'd 
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Buld Cuſtomer of fate, that ſoughr about | 
To come within, and turn poor Adam out z 
Thy ſtrength our ſtrength'd his firength, & made 
him weak, 

Aveſſel crack'd, how can ir chuſe bur leak ? 
Sin prov*d Deaths father, & mans hearr rhe womb 
That brought it forth , this Death ſha!l find a temb 
When the Determiner of time hath hurl'd = 
Afinis to the volume of the world ; 

Till then, man {morraliz'd by (in) muſt be 
"RA ſubje&X unto Deaths Soveraigntie. 
Poor man, in what a wilderneſs of ſorrow 


_  MDoft thou now ramble in : where wilt thou bors 


\ minures reſt > On what inclining ear (row 
iſe thou expend thy groans? what canſt thou 
But dialeAs of miſery to vex ( hear 
hy bankrupt thoughts? The faral diſreipetts 
Df Heav'n will blow and toſs thee up and. down | 
com place ro place, his ſtill-renewed frown 
Il follow'thee z therefore provide r' endure 
e hor purſqres of ſuch a fierce Purſuer :. 1 | 
anſt chou expe char this thy grand abuſe 
Which runs bzyond chelimirs of excuſe ) 
Joan be forgorren ; doft thou think t'our«live 
Thy long -liv'd crimes, or hope for power togive 
"Wue farisfation ro thy Ged; whoſe rage 
by heart cannox endure, much leſs affwage ? 
D3 Moſt 
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- Moſt lachrymable Nate ! Whar canft thou do, 

i: Oh man, that n.ay Ingratiare or renew , " 

S | Thy former love ? Alas, thy baſe condition 
Makes thee tncapable of a Petition, - 

Prepare thy ſelf, ſec if thou canft invade 

His Soxl with pray'rs, ſee if thou canft pgecſwade 

His Heart to yield unto thy ſad requeſt, 

And re-inthrone thee with thy former reſt ; 

Difſc& thy Soul with groans,on:tomize 

Thy heart with ſighs, and ler chy winged cries 

Fly through the Angles of his ſacred ear, 

And breed a harmony within the Sphere 

Of his bleſt Sozl; be circumſpeR, and lay 

The beſt foundation; hear what Heav'n will (ay 


Adams Petition to God, 


Incenfed Father of eternal light, 
Permir.a darkened Soul t' approach the fight 
Of thine incomparble eye ; unmask 
Thy Anger-clouded Soul, and ler me ask 
Forgiveneſs for thoſe loading Crimes which prel 
My ftagg'cing Soul; I know not whom t'addreh 
My apoſtare ſe/f.unto, bur only thee, 
$4 Whom I offended Pleaſe ro picy me : 

13 I have no pleafing ſacrifice t' artone 
" Thy wrathful Breſt, except a hearty _ 
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© That's quadrupl'd with grief, Oh deign to.look 
K Upon che lines of my all-blocred book : 

- B Although I'm full of moſt derefted ſpots, 

Yer Lord, | know thar thou canft read my blots ; 

1 Oh read them then, and ler thy merctes run 

With thy progreſſive eye ; Iam undone, 

Ifnot forgiven ; Lord | thee implore 

To ſhew ſome merey ro me, thou haſt ſtore, 

Decipher all my fins, and ler chem nor 

| I Bear record in thy Rowls, bur reſt forgot 3 
{© Revoke this 47 of death, that I may fing 

Th' admired mercies of fo bleſt a King. 

Ohlifc me up, that now am thrown below , 


Tf Make not my Sow! the Cuftom:houſe of woe. 


Oh hear theſe bitter groans that I have ſpent, 
And fend ſome comfort from thy Parliament. 


Gods Reply, 
Thou Skelleton of baſeneſs, hie thee hence, 
Diſturb me nor ; return, I ſay, from whence 


«ll Thou cam'ſt ar firſt 5 rhou ſhalc as ſoon remove 


A mountain, as my mind : I cannot love, 

No nor I will nor, nothing fhall intrear 

My reſolutions, for my fury*s great. 

Begone, proud Rebel, do not think thy prayers, 

Thy vows,thy groans,thy ſighs,thy ſobs,rhy-tears 
| D 4 Shall 


40 Goas Love, 


Shall make my breſt their receptacle; No 3 
How can I be a friend ro ſuch a foe ? 
Surceaſe thy imporcunities, ler fall 
Thy high deſires, I will nor hear thee call, 
Thy Sins have barr*d my ears; I'le nor be. won 
Witch thy baſe airy words, for thou haft ſpun 
The thread of chy deſtruion, therefore wear 
What thou haſt labuur'd for, and fo forbear 
T'intrench upon my patience ; *tis in vain 
To ſeek for that which thou ſhalt nor obtain. 
And is it thus, that Heav'n will nor regard | 
My cryes ? Ah me! and muſt my groans be heard 
With diſreſpe& by him, whoſe t:»ngue affords 
Nothing, bur grief, involy'd wich bitter words? 
Alas, alas ! whar greater woe cancrowd 
Into a breft than to be diſavow'd | 
By Gods high voice, whoſe moſt enraged breath 
Darts forth the Arrows of eternal death? 
Whar ſhall I do ? Oh, whither ſhall I run 
To hide my ſelt, unril the glorious Sun 
Of his affeCtions uſher in the day 
Of welcom Joy ? Oh, whicher ſhall I ray ? 
IfIam filent, then my,filence curns 
My thoughts to fire ; If ſpeak, my ſpeech returm 
Trebl'd with wo, into the brazen Tower 
Of my fad heart, my language has no power 4 

| : 0 
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o work upon his ears, my words (like balls 
anded, and thrown againſt ch' obdurate walls 
nyielding breſt) bounds back again, and breaks 
nco my heart, and every ſorrow ſpeaks 
volume ara word ; yer, yermuſft I 
Rerurn unheard , *cis miſery co dye, 
And pain to live; thus in deſpair I draw 
Che loachſom air : Deftruttion knows no Law; 
cief rains a flood of doubr into my Soul ; 
\hme ! I can do nothing but condole :. 
[amdeſpis*d ; and if I bend the force 
d Of my deſires ro him, he will divorce 
(ll thoughts of pity, and with rage re-double 
b'unſum'd up ſums of my infringing trouble, 
I fail into the Straits, both wind and tyde 
revail againſt me, and | haveno guide 
o Pilor me unto the long'd-for Port 
If pleafing happineſs; 1 am a ſpore 
o threatning Ruine, whoſe preſumptuous waves 
Our-dares my Sol, whilſt every blaſt enſlaves 
My recling P:2xace : If I ftrive to go 
Towards Scylla, Scyl/a will coniemn my wo, 
Alas in vain I can expe relief, : 
Scylz will bark ar my unbridled grief; _ 
Or ifmy head-long veſſel chance ro hit 


Againſt Charybdis, I am corn and ſplix 
Into 
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Iaco ten thouſand peices ; Oh hard hap ! 
Fhus am I roffed in DceftruQions lap. 
Where (hall I find a heace that will adviſe 
My friendleſs Soul, and audiate my cries ? 

F will not thus delift, I muſt implore, 

He that's loft once, ſure can be loft no more. 


Adams Petition to God. 


Once more, thou Metropolitan of all 
The ſpacious world, I here preſume to call 
Upon thy mercy ; Ohler me inherir 
The pleaſing fruir of thy re-pleaſed Spirit : 
I am thy fabrick,, Oh ſome pity cake, 
Prceferve the building for the Builders fake, (e 
Cloath nor thy brow with frowns, bur ler thine 
C Thar refts inſhcin'd with glorious Majefty 
Refle& upon my forrows ; Ohencline 
Thy willing ears ro hear this grief of mine : 
Oh do nor ſay I ſhall as ſoon remove 
A mountain as thy hearc, thou canſt not love ; 
Let nor ſuch barſh imbircer'd language flow 
Our of a mouth ſo ſweer ; I know, I know, 
Thou art as good as great ; oh therefore bow 
Thy ſacred ears ro hear, oh hear me now : 
Beflow ſome ſcraps on me, that have deſerv'd 
Nothing bur ftripes ; for [ have fondly _—_ 
rom 
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rom thy commands & have commitrred treaſon 
gainft thy Majeſty : Great Ged of Reaſon, 
jew my en:humbled $0xl, ſee how irlies 
fore thy ſight, a weeping Sacrifice, 
now thou knowſt I] am a hainous finner, 
Fer picy me, thar gm a young beginner 
this rich art of begging : Do nor lighc 
ly real prayers 3 I know thou tak'i delight 
being merciful ; Ohler me nor 
ejuen unanſwer'd, or my prayers forgot : 
)b hear the ſorrows of my bleeding ftate, 
et my complaints make thee compaſſionate. 
nd ler the fervor of my jſanguage ruern (burn 
Why choughrs copicy ; quench theſe flames thar 
y waſting Soul, ſpeak peace to me that find 
\ civil war in my uncivil mind : 
Dh 1 have tafted of thy hor diſpleaſure (ſure? 
Moo much, Ah ſhall thy vengeance know no mea- 
Say 'cis enough ; though ( Lord) I muſt conſels 
I have deſerved more, yet give me leſs. | 
hus witha melcing heart I end my Suir, | 
Ah me! how bitter is forbidden fruit | 


Gods Reply, 


Thou bold-fac'd Oratrr, how dar'ſt thou come 
Before me, or be otherwiſe than dub ? I | 
. | Ec | 


4-4. Gods Love, 

Tell me, how dar'ft thou incerrupe my -breſt ? 

| Tharetoſce thee, or hear thy Requeſt. 
Audacious wrerch,Whar,has my ſudgment mad 
Thy heart grow peremptory ? Have Tlaid 

Too ſmall a burthen on thee ? If | have, 

Tlelay a greater, thou ap»ftare ſlave : 

T will nor note thee, nor I will not hear 

Thy words, which have uſurp'd my deafned ear: 
Love thee, for what ? ber known, ſad wretch, [ 
| Tolovea thing fo baſe, ſo vile, forlornz {ſcorn 
And if I cannot love, how can fc be, 

Thar I can picy ſuch a worm as thee ? 

Tle neither love, nor piry, for my heart 

Is Adamantine , thou ſhalt feel the ſmart 

Oi my diſplealure; Go, my Soul diſdains 
Tolook upon thee; thou art fo fill'd with Mains, 
And fmel'ft roe much of Fruit to find reſpect, 
Thou arr the ſubje&t of my great neglet : 

Thou art a barren Soil, nothing will grow 

Upon thy heart, excepr the ſeeds of woe. . 

Tell me, from whar conceir thou doſt derive 
Thy working confidence,that thou dar'ft drive 
Thy language to my ears, and be ſo bold 

T' approach my fight, and wilt nor be control'd? 
Arc chou reſolv'd romake (what doſt thou mean ) 


My cars thy ſtage, and every word a ſcean ? 
| Sum 
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x 
Sum up thy ſmall, thy weak deſerts, and (ee 
Whar large reſpe&s thou baſt deſerv'd from me. 
Iplac'd chee in a Gardez, not to cat is 
The frazt forbidden, bur ro keep ir neat : 
Had nor the violation of my Laws 
Mov'd me.co anger, thou hadſt had no cauſe 
T' have felt the burchen of my weighty ſtroke, 
Or live thus much ſubjeted ro the yoke. | 
Ofthine own ſins; moft ſhameful is char Loſs 
That's crown'd with negligence, & great the croſs 
Thar's made wich a ſelt-hand ; & they that clime 
Above their ſtrengths impropciare a crime 
To their own Souls ; NeftruQtion is the end 
Of all Rebellion : Reeine knows no friend. 
Suppoſe 1 ſhould inveſt and entertain 
Your Soul with Love,and-call thee back again, 
The Treeis ftill che ſame, the frait as ſweer, 
Thy appetste as grear, and thou mayft meer 
ASerpent too, whoſe oratorious skill 
May ſoon entreat thee ro ena@ his will : 
He has a voice to tempt, and thou an ear 
Will re-afſume the priviledge to hear: 
He has a band to give, and thou another 
Freely ro take: thus wouldſt thou ſmother _ 
Thy new delights; therefore I will nor truſt 
Aheact that can be nothing bur unjuſt, : 
1 Thou 


 Hethee unto the ſhades of grief, bewail 


| For ah, my breſt, my hardened brelft, affords: 


4.6 Gods Love, 
Thou great M#zul of baſeneſs, ceaſe to ple 
Thy rongue's a canker, and thy words are lead; 
Thy ſins have made thee nor deſerve the air 
Thou entertain ; hadft thou imploy d thy 
To ſerve me, when I lov'd thee, rhou hadft had 
My heart-delighting joys to make thee glad z\ 
But now expect no favour, fur no Art ' f 
Ofthine ſhall cver captivate my hearr. 


Thy ſequeſtrared happineſs, no bail 

Of thy procuring'will rake ro ſer 

Thy Soal at liberty; -I wiil notlet 

The viſion of a comfort creep within ' 
Thy rambling choughrs, thou art a ſlave to fly! 
Hadft thou but loy'd or fear'd me at the firft, 
Th'adft been as happy ,as thearc now accurſt 
If now thou lov'ft me; I ſhall quicklyprove 7 
Ir is for fear alone, and nar for love. © 3 
Thy heart is ſteeF'd with wickednefs, thy fauln 
Are ſparksenlivened by thy flinty thoughts, ' 
Breath our thy groans unto a ſenſeleſs rock, - 
And jet thy ſighs (like hammers) bear and kt 
Againſt her ſcragged ſides, thou ſhalc as ſoon 
Have hec conſent, as mine, to grantthy boon: 
*'Tis therefore vain ro multiply thy words, ' 
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hy Soul no pity : and the more thy cry 
.MActemprs my ear, the leſs I will reply, 
Mas ! thy guilt-o're-burthined words renew 
'reſh thoughts of rage, I cannot hear thee ſuc 
ithour impatiency ; for ah, the longer 

hou crav'i, thou mak*ſt my fury grow the ſtron- 
\void my preſence, for I will no more (ger. 
ive audience to thy voice, then ceaſe Uimplore. 


F - . Adams Lamentation. 
Undone,undone ! what mountain now wyJll hid- 
My loathed body from rhe ſwelling tyde _ . 
' YOfraging Vengeance ? Whither ſhall Ifly ' 


'ET involve my Soul with true ſecurity ? 
Steerch, ftrerch my lungs, and roar unto the deep 


7 NT entertain me : .Ohthar I might ſleep 


' EWichin her wavy bowels, till the blaſt (paſt, 
' ROf Heav'ns all-ſhaking rhundring Voice were 
If Oh that fotne Rock would hear my fad requeſt, 

RY And give me burial in her frigid breft! = | 
'F Ohthar my grief-exrended voice could cleave 

Y The ſolid Earth, and wake her roreceive 

My wrerched limbs ! Oh thar ſome ranging bealt 
Would prove ſo tTourreons to devour, and feaſt 
Upon my corps ! Ohthar I cculd contrive = 
A way tolive, and yer nor be ative! k 
IN Ah, 


48 Go d s Love 3 

Ah, thus my ſorrow-thaken fancy flies, ll 

And envies at impoſlibilicies. FF 

I1fain would dye, bur thar I have no heart | 

To kill my ſelf,and yer I feel a (marr 

Tranſcending death; I ſeeI cannor ſhun 

The wrath of Heav*n + Ah, thus I am undone - 

By my own doing, this ir is to eat 

Forbidden fr#:: : Oh moſt pernicious meat ! 

I was roo rath, and raſhly have taken 

Adeadly tall, and falling, am forſaken : 

I'm bruis'd ro deach, and yer I cannor dye, 

Ah, whar can be ſo much unbleſt as I? 

I am inflamed, and I dayly drench 5 

My Soxl with tears,and yet I cannot quench 

My raging fices; the more ſtrive t' aſſwage 

And mitigate niy pains, the more they rage. 

Whar ſhall 1 do, or whither ſhall go, 

To hide me from this Labyrenth of woe ? 

I am compos'd of ſorrow, and my veins, 

In ftead of blood, are fil'd with griping pains; + 
Curft be theſe eyes of mine, which have let in; 

The lawleſs tyrant of imperious Sin : | 

Curſt be theſe lips of mine, which ar the ſuic 

Of my fond wife receiv'd forbidden fruit : 

Curtt be theſe ears, that entertain'd the Charms 

Ofchat Iachancreſs, which procur'd my barms:! 

Curly 
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\E Curft be theſe hands of mine, which took, and fed 
My greedy Soul, and ſtruck my Conſcience dead © 
And now my /zps, my ears, my hands my-eyer, 
Muft ſee, hear, rafte, and feel; my miſeries; 
Oh fad condition ! Since there's no reliet, 
I muſt be ſubjeCt co perpecua! grief. | 
Here we will ſeave poor 4dan mn the ſtate * * 
Of woe, and thus begin to ruminace. 
Are there nor many in rhis toilſom ape 
Thar medirare themſelves into a rage, 
And wonder how a Serpert could expreſs 
E Himſelf, and reaſon with fuch readineſs ; 
Being by nacure brute, nay and rhe worſt 
BOfliving creatures, thar he ſhould ar firft 
EPcrfivade and conquer, and inſtrudt his will, 
How to determine both of good and ill? 
Mc would ſeem ſtrange, if Reaſon were without 
Her wings, and cuuld flie above this doubt : 
We may (and yer nor ftain the truth) declare 
It was the work of Sata? to enſnare 
MFrail Eve; although he was noc nam'd at-all 
By Moſes in'the Hiſt'ry ofthe Fall, | 
Wr may not rroudle us, for we muft know, 
- The bending Serpery was the Devils bow, 
Wy which he ſhot the arrows of his ſpire, 
: Which did | Oh grief co ſpeak ir ! | flic roo right * 
| E And 
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And he thar dares ſo high a Crime to act 

{Though by a1other) needs muſt own the fat: 

Ard this our congues may never ceaſe totell, 

The Serpent was the Inftrument of Hell, 

Tun'd ro the Devils voice : thus we may fee 

His fraud, his malice, and his (ubrilcie. 

Firſt when he ſaw he could not over-turn 

The great Creator, he begun to burn 

With flames of envy, Jab'ring to invade, 

And to diſturb tkar order God had made 

In the Creation, and tochange the features 

Of his own Inge in the beſt of Creatures , 

That fa he may by his roo ſooth deluſion 

Make Man run headlong to his own confuſion: 

Thus having laid the plarform of his work, 

He then begun to agirare, and lurk 

Far opportunicy, which was effe ted 

As ſoon, nay if nor ſooner, than expetted ; 

Ke gave the blow, and by that blow he found 

The weakeſt Veſſel had the weakeſt ſuund ; 

Bur yer ir ſtrongly eccho'd to the voice 

Ot his delires, and made him love his choice. 
Even as ſome bold- fac'd General, thatdar es. 

To ſtorm a well-man'd Town; at firft prepares 

A potent Army, which he ſoon ſets down 

Before the Walls of the alarum'd Toryn 
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& afrer views the ruine-threatning-Fort , 
Which ſpeaks defiance, and begins ro ſporr 
MWTheir ſeveral ſhors, and with a ſad delight 
Wogage each other in a bloody fight ; 

n if the fierce Befiegers once perceive 
Themſelvs our-ſtrengrh'd,rhey think ir fit to leave 
Sohot a work, and for a little ſpace 
Defift, and fall upon a weaker place, 

here fiading ſmaller oppoticion, venture 
ith greater Courage, and ar laft rhey enter 
he yielding T-wsz, and cruelly begin 
o take revenge of them which are within. 
Even ſo the grim-look'd, malice-armed Dez+1, 
e baſe-reſolved General of Evil, 
Werceiving thar he could by no means rake 
xc ſublime Fort of Heav'n, plors how ro make 
\ freſh arrempr, upon a weaker parc, 
nd ſo prepares to ftorm the flzxive hearr 
f unreliſting Eve ; thar could nor grapple 
With ſuch a Foe, but yielded for an Apple 
0 thoſe moſt falſe alarums which ſurcounded 
rr, much obedient, and ſoon confounded - _ 
zr inward parcs, and gave her Soul a wound, 
ich cannot be by rime or art made found, 
FExcept the grand Phyſician pleaſe ro flake 
Wis ſaclling fury, and ſome piry rake. 


E 2 Thus 


$2 Gods Love, 


Thus are our conquer'd parents ſadly lefc $ 
In a deplor'd condiriun, and berefr f 
Of all their comforts ; they which have enjoy'd. YI, 
The life of happineſs, are now deſtroy'd; ; 
And man (his wreiched off-fpring) muſt 'be mak: 
Sorrows ſad heir, and Peace muſt not be ſaid 
T' inhabic in him. Adams attual fin 
Made ours original; for we begin, 

As foon as made, to entertain the gueſts 

Of fin, and lodge them in our infant-breſts, 
Now may our weak and deſpicable eyes 
Behold in them, our ample miſeries: 

Now we may gluc the air wich this ſad cry, 
The root being dead,the branches needs mult t dys 
For Adam's gone beyond all humane call : 
Rebellion never ends without a F all. 

Bur ftay my Muſe, here lec us reſt a while, 
Our Fourney's long, and'cis nor good to royl 
Too much ac firft, for Reaſor: ayes *tis beſt 
To pauſe a time, and take alirle reft : | 
Know then (kind Reader) char my Muſe ſhall met 
hs, m—— eyes wichin anorher ſheer. 


The end of the firſt Books 
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; Att all hopes fled ? and isthere no relief? ? 

| Muſt man ſtifl wander in the ſhades of grief? 
Will nor the eye of Heav'n be pleas'd to [ſhine 

Upon his Soxl, bur leave him in the brine 

Ofbis own Sins? Is there no warbling voice 


| Gan charm his ears, and woo him to rejoice 
B 3 In 
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In being pitiful? Will nothing move | 
The much incenſed Soul of Heav'n ro love? 
Man | Map of Miſery] who can prevail 
In thy requeſts? Or who can cur off th'enta'l Fo 
Of chy diftcefs ? 'Tis not a Writ of Error 
Can ſarisfie, or guard thee from the rerror 
Of rhine own Conſcience, which will alway ſtare 
Upon thy face, and load thee with deſpair : + 
*Tis not a Habeas Corpus will remove 
The body of thy fin, none can diſprove 
The Will of God, whar he refolves tro do 
Muſt neither be withſtvod, nor div'd into : _ 
Ir lies beyond thy power ro perſwade 
Thy God to pity, whom thy Sins bave made .. 
A wrarhful Fudge; wharhe intends, muſt be, 
D:rived from himſelf, and not from thee # 
For thou haſt nothing in thee worth the name 
Of good, becauſe thy glory's turn'd ro ſhame : 
Thou art earrupr and vile in every part, 
And who can know the evil of thy heart , 
Which like the Ocean, tharno arc nor cye 
Can ſearch her borrom, or her banks deſcry : 
Therefore til heav'n {hall pleaſe ro change the ſtate 
Ofthy condition, Reaſon bids thez wair;, | 
Fore affur'd, the promis'd ſeed will ſpread 
Ic ſelf abroad, and bruiſe the Serpents head. 
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Wven as the Fountain , whoſe exuberous breſt 
Wialways fluenc, and a4mirs noreſt ; 

But with a cheerful willingneſs ſhe ſends 
er Chriſtal rokens to her (ſmaller friends, 
\ Even fo our God d ftilleth from above 
The healing ſtreams of his refreſhing love ; 
For ah the luſtre of his Sun-brighr eye 
I drown'd in tears, when our ſad Souls prove dry! 
Oh a2Jmiracion ! that a God fo juft 
Should rain down flouds upon a heap of duſt ! 
Oh Mercy ! thar ſo much incens'd a God 
Should ſend forth Mercy, and keep in his Rod ! 
His Sox is fill'd with pity, and his eyes 
Begin to view th* unſatiare miſcries 
Of Adams down-caft off: ſpring : Though his ear 
FScems unto vs reſolved noc to hear 
Their birrer cries, nor note the ſad Devorions 
Ot their contrifted hearrs z yer by the Motions 
Of his bleft Sozel, he ſends his Son and Heir 
Into this wretched world, rhat he might beap 
The Croſs of our Tranſpreſſions, and expel 
The clouds of S52,and conquer Death and Hel: 
Thus by his death we liv'd, and by his grief 
Our new=calm'd Souls were furniſhe witkrelief. 
Oh ſudden change ! Thar winde which did before 
Drive wretched man upon = chreatning ſhore 
B 4 
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Ofunavoiding rain, fills the ſails 

Of his defires with mid and proſperous ga'es; 

The Boreas of his fin does now ſurceaſe | 

His full-mouth'd blafts, and Zephyrws (peaks pea 

Linro his ſhipwrack'd Sul, and now he rides MW 

Upon the new-tam'd backs of plealing Tydes, 

Oh that my congue were able rorckearſe 

The love of God with an Anpelike Verſe! 

Oh rhac ſome Heav'nly Deity would fill 

The black mourh'd concave of my wandring q 

Wirth pure celeſtial Jok, char I might write 

In heav'nly characters, and learn i indite 

Fehovabs praiſes in a ſtyle as high 

As my detlires, and make the lofty Skie 

Eccho with Hallzlujars, that the Earth 

May (like a Midwife) hug the joyful birch 

Of every word, and make each corner ring 

(Wich peals of joy) the Glories of our King : 
Is man deliver*d from the painful womb 

Of his foul fiz, and raiſed from the romb 

Of everlaſting death? and ſhall nor we 

Applaud that hand which ſer ſuch pris'ners free} 

Whar, ſhall we be afraid ro crack and break 

The chains of filence, and arrempr co ſpeak 

. The dia!e&s of Anzels? No ; ler's call 

Upon his.name, rhac rais'd us from a Fall, 
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'; ſtrerch our lungs, & with a warbling breath 
Wing corthe life , how we were rais'd from death : 
Mod when our rongues are wearied, let's expreſs 
Wy beav'nly figns our real chankfulnefs. 
But ſtay, where runs my quill? whac, havel loft 
. Why feitinrapiues? or elſe am I coſt 
Waco the Air of pleaſure by the wind 
Oftrue delight ? If paſſion proves fo kind, 
[am contenr, Oh may I always reſt 
Adorn'd and! crown' with atheav'n-raviſhe breſt 1 
YO love incffable ! Muſt wretched Mar, . 
The ſpawn of baſeneſs, and the unmeaſur'd ſpan 
Of everlaſting infancy, be made 
Loves obje& ? Muſt th* Almighty's love be ſaid 
Todwell in Maz, whoſe rongue cannor deliver 
The leaft of chanks unto ſo great a Giver ? 
| Will che Sun-gazing Eagle, thar ſoars high, 
Deſcend r* afliſt the web-infolded Fly ? 
Will be chat hearkens with a willing ear 
To pleaſing mutick, turn away to hear 
Confounding diſcords ? or will any woo 
A perjur'd ezemy to come and go 
Into his Coxrts ? will any band forbear 
To ſtrike at him thar labors ro impair 
His worth, and contumeliouſly upbraid 
fliz upright deeds? Will he that is becray'd 
Aﬀet 
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Aﬀet the Traytor , and with patience ſuc 
For reconcilement, when as death is due ? | 
All this b'eſt Heav'n will do, thar he might place FP 
Vain maz within the Covenant of Grace. | 
Confider man, how often hath this Mirror 

Of pure affetion woo'd thee from thine error? F" 
Thou inconſidercate duſt, which every winde F* 
Can puff away, how canſt thou prove unkind: 
Toſucha Lover, that delighes ro ſpin 

Hrs bowels our, to nouriſh rhee wichin 

His milky boſom? Shall his bounty crave 

Thy baſe acceprance ? Shall he be a ſl-ve- 

To his own ſaves ? Ah, ſhall thy God implore, 
And beg of begoacs to receive his ſtore ? 

Does he, whom Heav'z and Ezrth cannor contain, 
Na nor the Heav'n of Heav ns, foop down to gain 
Thy dull reſpe&ts? And ah, wilt thou nor raiſe 
Thy ſtupid Solan inch to give him praiſe? 

Thy ferveat Prayers he always will admir, 

Then how canft thou remembec ro forger 

A Gad ſo mindful > How canſt thou forbear 
 Tonumercate his love without a tear ? 

How can thine eyes(when thou obfery'ſt rhe Sun) 
Refuſe ro weep, ro ſee him daily run 

His painful Progreſs, and rcjoyceto greet 

The Earth with luſtre ro dire thy feer, 
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y finful feer, which every moment ſlide | 
co: Rebellion, loaded with thy pride; (ground: 
bw cant chou chooſe , when thou behol*dfſt the 
' Whereon thou rread'ft, bur voluntary drown'd 

hy ſelf in briny flouds, to think what care 
ndulgent Heav'n hach raken to prepare 

For thee, before thou werr, and how his hand 

ath for thy profic, fertiliz'd the Land? 

ow can thy rocky heart refuſe to vent 

\ fream of bloud, when thou behold th'extenr 
Of the unbounded Oceax, how it hides 

Wichin the boſom of her ſwelling Tydes, 
Diverſities of Fiſs, which live ro feed 

Thy gulf of glutrony ar time of need ? 

Uncloud thy thoughrs (O Man) and thou ſhalt ſee 
He who ordained all cheſe things for thee, 

Created thee for him, that thou mayſt give 

The praiſe ro him, that lends thee leave co live, 

Be ſerious Man, confider how thou haſt 

Converted all theſe bleflings into waſte : 

| Know thar the great Edificer of things 

Furniſhe chy Soul with Reaſon, gave thee wings 
Tofly above all mortals, and hath crown*d 

Thy head with heaps of Honor, and hath bound 
Inferior creatures, prentice tothy will 

And this he did, becauſe thou ſhouldR fulfill _ 

. Sup" 
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Thy Gods Commands; bur thou that wert the be 
Haft made thy ſelf more loathſome than the ref, 
And by thy moſt dereſted deviation | 
Abus'd thy glory, of thy free Creation : 

Though the Majeſtick Eagles will deſpiſe 

To be afliftanc ro tht intangled Flies g 

Yer Heav'n will from his lofty Throne deſcend 
And with aſpeedy cheerfulneſs defend 

The ſons of men, who dayly are betray'd. 

By thoſe inſidious ſnares which Satan lay'd 

T' intrap their Souls ; Alas, how void of care 
Is heedleſs mar ! How ſubje& to 2 ſnare ! 

Bur he, whoſe more than ſuperficial love 

Is always aftive, Jab'ring co improve 

Our hearrs wich thankfulneſs, denies to ler 
Our Sox! be taken in th* eternal nec 
Oſunconceived miſery, and live 

In lafting death, not having power to give 
Theleaft of drops unro our howling tongues, 
Bur ſuck the Flames, until our ſulphurous lungs 
Crackle, and belch forth brimſtone, till we tire 
Our Carbonado'd mem bers in a fire 

That's inextin& ; the more we ſtrive to turn 
Qur parched So#; fill more and more they burn, 
Reſolve theſe things wichin thy ſerious mind z 
Oh Man! let Love inſtru thee to be kinde 
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Tohim thar's loving ; do no diſreſpect 
AGod, whoſe Sul lo dearly can affett : 

TPour our thy choughts, and praftiſe to reſent, 
And ler thy thoughts induce thee to repent s * 
Graſp opportunity, Time's always flying z 
God's always living, and chou always dying: 
Dye then, before rhou dy*ſt, redeem the time, 
Becauſe thy days are evil; learn roclime 

© Facobs eretted ladder ; thou ſhalr ſee 
Th'adſt berter clime a La&der, than a Tree, 
As Fudas did : Be wiſe, and do not fan 
Thy Sozl with air 5 remember whar a ſpan 
Thou art; remember whoſe inſpired breath 
Made thee a Sol; forget not whoſe fad death 

'& Made thee alive ; be mindful thar thou arc 
Th' Epicomy of Heav'n , inure thy heart 
To love the beſt of loves, ſo ſhall thy breſt 

| Be fill'd wich comfort, and thy Soul with reſt : 
Prepare and know, the very fowls delight 

' FI Toprune their wings before they rake their fliphr, - 

Although rerreftial Kings will nor permit ©, 
A-Traitor co his Courts,nor let him far 
Before his prefence, though they will nor hear 
A Malefaftors prayers ; yer Heav'ns bleft ear 
k always open, and his rongue invires 
Repentant finners, for his eye delights 


1 
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To view them in his Courts when they appear; 
For muddy waters, may at laſt proveclear ; 
"Tis not unlike ; ill ſcented dunghils may, 

Ar laſt bear flowers ; thar which is foul ro day, 
To morrow may prove fair , the thing that coft 
Millions of ſilver, may as well be loft, 

As things of ſmaller value ; Heav'n can ſpy 

A mire, as well as mountains ; for his eye 

Is lodg'd in every cranny of mans heart, 

And he knows all, that ſearches every part. 
Where breathes that Mortal that can comprehend 
The ways & choughrs of God, who knows the end 


Ofhis beginning ? "m 


He that can break a rocky heart in twain, 
And re-unicte it (if he pleaſe ) again 
| He thar can part the boiling waves, and ftand 
Upon the Seas, as on the dryeſt Land 
He whoſe celeſtial power can make the graves 
To open, and command their ſlumb'ring {laves 
Toriſe z nay more, ro ſtand ; nay more, to walk; 
Nay more ( if more than this may be) to talk; 
He that can make a Whale to entertain 
A Fonab, and to fpue him ouc again, | 
He whoſe almighty power can unlock. 
| The fliaty bowels, of a ſcragged Rock, 


And 
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& And make her headlong-guſhing ſtrcams abound 
To walh the boſom ot the thirſty ground z 

He thac can rranſmwrate by power divine 

The pooreſt water into richeſt wine 

Hethar can curb rude Boregs, and afſwage 

The lawle(s paſſton of the Oceans rage 

He that can rain down Manna to ſupply, 

El The craving ſtomacks of mortaliry ; 

He char can, like an all-commanding God, 

Make Almonds flouriſh from a ſapleſs rod ; 

He char can make the Sun and Moon ftand (till, 

Oc run according ro his ſacred Will; 

He that ſav'd a Daniel from the paws 

Of Lys, and,can muzzle up their jaws; 

He that can make the greedy Ravencarry 

| Food ro his Servanes like a Commiſſary ; 

| Herhar can, with an unrelifted hand, 

Daſh fice into Ice, and counter-maud 

The wanron flames, & charm them,tbat rhey dare 
Bur burn his Servants cords, and nor their hair ; 

He that can cauſe ter thouſand to be fed 

With cwo ſmall 5ſhes, and five loaves of bread ; 

le that can cloth himſelf with fire, and rame 
Himſelf, I 4M, and makea buſh ro flame 

| Vichout conſuming , He thar can convert 

| A Rod into a Serpent, and not burr ; 


64 Gods Love, 
He that can make his viſage ſhine ſo bright, 
Thar not 4, Miſes can bzhold rhe light; 
He thar can ftrike a hand with leprofie, ' 
And cure irin the rwinkling of an eye 
He thar can in a moment cuc and break 
Tongue tying cords,8 make the dumb to ſpetk 
He char can our of unregarded ftones.* 
Raiſe unto Abraham many litile ones; 
He thac can heal the Crepple with a rouch, 
Aad free him from the thcal4»m of his Grouch; 
Hechar can cure the deaf, and can expel 
A thouſand Devils in deſpire of Hell , 
He tha can perfeX whar he firſt begun, 
Expedts thiar mar thould ſay, Thy Fri be done, 
Conſfidet man, and thou ſhalc find ic crue, 
' Hzav'ncan do all, bur what he will nor do : 
Think not b:cauſe thou art of low eſtare, 
Thac he will ſcorn to love, and love to hare: 
Remember Dives, whoſe unſumm'd up ftore 
Improv'd fo much, until he prov'd as poor 
As ever J»nb was: Fob ! unhappy I - 
To ſpeak ir, he wa: rich in poverty ; 


| 
| 
| 
| 


He z»'n made poor Fob fo rich, thar Satans wealth 


Could purchaſe nothing from him,bur his health, 
And char corporeal roo ; he could nor boaft +*/ 


| 


His bargain, tor 'ewas Feb that purchayd moſt, 


y* 
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*{2ppy is he that can at laſt inheric 
Riches obtain'd by an impovriſh'd fpirit : 
«We'd better lick wich Lazarus the crumbs, 
«Than gripe with Dzves for Soul-damning ſums, 
Wealth cannot bribe the flames, ycr ſcraps may 

feed 
The hungry wretch; he that has wealth, may need 
The Crumbs of comfort ;. David did condole 
Ti' abundant famine of his hungry Sox! : 


J Gods Love's nor mercenary, to be ſold 


For brain-diſtraRing, hearc-confounding gold. 


»E Haſt thou nor heard (O Mar ) the heav'nly cry 


Ofhim char ſays, Ye that are poor, come buy, 
Come buy of me z your pen*worth fhall. be ſuch, 
Thar for alicile you ſhall purchaſe miich. 

Here's Love that's ſpun unto the ſmalleſt thred, + 
Though thou want'ſt mony , yer thou mayſt have 


'BDothou bur ask,rhou ſhalr nor fail rahave (bread 


For God's more free to give, than thou ro crave ; 
Fear not toask of him, whoſe ready eac, 

before thy rongue can ask, is apr ro hear. 

Heav'n loves the language of a broken hearr, 

And he will hacken, and with joy unpart 

His love unto thee, and his milk-and wine, 


*/ EVithouc che price of mony ſhall be chine. 


t 
7 EVith (harp'acd hunger, will = fear, ro ler 


Ti ingrated Pri "ner , whoſe dull rongue.is whet 


His 
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His Ianguage fly to every earthar comes 

Wichin his audience; and he always ſums 

The rorals of his grief in t,ungry words, 

Whilſt thouſands paſs along, bur few affords 

Theblefling of an Alms ; perhaps they*l grieve, 

And ſeem to pity, bur will nor relieve : 

Yer will he nor defiſt, bur hourly cry , 

Bread, bread, for Heav*ns ſake bread, or elſe I dir, 

Hard hearted Mn, why wil: thou not relenr 

To hear thy Brother, almoſt hunger-ſpenc, 

Craving thy ſuccour ?'Where's thy love become} 

Becauſe tharc deaf,ah!wu'dſt chou have him dumb 

Oc doſt thou think, becauſe rhy-panch is fill'd, 

He cannot hunger 2 He that firtt diſtiil'd 

Thoſe mercies on thy head, expects thar thou 

Shouldft feed thy Brother with a cheerful brow 

Say nor thou canſt nor give, rhy crealure's light! 

Bur ler thy heart record the w4dowr mite, 

So Heav'n will fi'l thy Cifterns to the brim, 

And feed thy Soxl, becauſe thou haſt fed him, 

Should the Grandfather of true Charity 

Paſs by the gares, and hear thee beg and cry, 

And nor relieve thee ſhould ke ſlight thy prayen 

And ſcorn to rake a ſurvey of thy rearsz - 

Wouldfſt rhou nor grieve,and pine thy ſelf ro dut 

And almoſt fay thy God was much unjuſt 1 
| 0 
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Toturn away his ears from thy complaint , 
And diſreſped thy pray'rs, and er thee fainc 
For want of food ? Ah, whicher wouldft thou fy 
Tof:ed thy famiſh'd Soul , ſhould Heav'n deny ? 
Bur ah he cannor, for his melcing Soul 
k always free, and willing to condole 
The fad conditions of diſtrefſed Mar, 
Who only ftrives to do, bur what he can 
Tocontradi& him yer he'l hexc our grict : 
FE Inmulcicudes of mercies lies relief, | 
When our impris*ned Sczls peep rhrow the grates 
Of chis corrupting Ezrth, cur God dilates 
Himſelf unro us, and he ſends us mear 
From the rich ftore-houſe of his lofcy ſcar ; 
He hears 3 and hearing picies ; pirying, ſends ; 
And ſending, blefles ; and wich bleſſing ends. 
Even asthe Sun, whichevery day ſucrounds 
The ſublime Globe, and pries into the bounds 
Of this dark Center, ler his Beams refle& 
Upon a Molchil with az much reſpet 
Ason a Mountain , for his glorious Beams | 
Shine always with equivalenrextreams, 
Even ſo the grear and powerful Three in One, 
Tharfirs upon his all-inlighcning Throne, 
Does nbt deny to lec his mercy crown 
The pooreft Peaſant with a3 much renown 
i = As . 
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As the moſt ſtatelieft Emperor z though he 
Invefts his body with more dignity, 

Yet he's bur carth, and muſt ar laſt decay; 
F or Princeand Peaſant go the ſelf ſame way . 
Their earth muſt curn co earth , rheir Sixls rety 
To him that gave them, er for ever burn, 
There's no diftin&tton, one infuſed breath 
Made them alike. and both muſt live in death 
Oc everlaſting life ; both muſt commence 
Divines in Heav'n ; there's no preheminence, 
Bur all equality, all muſt expreſs, 

With equal Joy, their equal Happineſs. 
Reuſe up dul} mar, and ler thy wak'ned Soxl 
Be vigilant ; oh ler thy thoughts enroul 

The love of God, engrave itin thy breſft, 

That his reſounding rongue may read thee ble, 
Olec thy ſighs, like Pens, and ler thy rears 
Like Ink, tranſcribe the Love, th*' indulgent 
Of chy Creator, thac himſelf may find 
(Within &* unblocrced volume of thy mind) | 
Himſelf : ecorded, fo will he imbrace 

Thy ſpotl<ſs Sox, and fill thee with his grace, 
Incline thine cars, and let thy hearr rejoyce 
To hear the ftrains of his harmonious voice: 
Harken, and thou ſhalt hear his Prophets fing 
Th' admired Mercies of the glorious King. 


6. 3. Ht dint. wh <p 
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Thus faith the great,and ever-living One, Tſe, 
That rules the heav'ns,8 governs earth alone, 43. 
This faith the Lord, that takes delightrodwel x, 
8 Amongft his Saizts, that formed Ifrael, 

"Y Creared Facob, ler thy ſorrows fl:e - 
K Our of thy breſt, I have redeemed thee : 


| Twas 1 thar made thy clouded viſage hine, 


And call'd thee by my Name; for thou acc mine. 
I will be with thee, when thy feer ſhall wade 2, 
Thorow the warers ; I will bethy aid, | 
llemake thee walk throuph Rivers,and the waves 
Shall prove ambicious ro become thy ſlaves: 
And when thoy watkeſft through the raging fire, 
Th' unruly flames ſhall nor preſume v aſpire 

Or kindle on thy garments. © I alone 3 
' The Lord thy Gvd, and Iſrael; holy One, 

And thy dear Saviour, that was always true, 


"'l Gave Zoppt, Seba, and Erhzgpra too, 


To ranfomerhiee; for thou wert my delight, 
And always pretious in my: gracious fight : 
Honors were heapt upon thee, and thou were 
The tender love of my affe&ting bearr;, - _ 
Therefore even I, thar am well pleas'd , will give 
People for thy dear ſake, that thou mayſt live, - 
Fear nor, for I am with thee, and Ile ftand 5 
& In chy defence, and my all-graſping band 

"E F 3 Stall 
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Shall bring thy ſeed from the remoteſt places, * 
And kill thee with my ſatisfying graces. ' 
6, My tongue ſhall call unto the North, and ſq 

Unro the Soxth, Give, and rhey ſhall obey x - 
Bring from a far my Sons and Daughters all, 
Hear my loud voice, be ative when I cal. 

L have created them, and I proclaim 
They ſhall be call'd and honour'd by my Name, 
1 le uſher forth the bind, and make them (ce 
The ſplendent Glories of my Majeſize : ' | 
Tle.curethe deaf, and make their hcarts rejoyce! 
To hear-the Ecchoes of my warbling vaice. - 
Thus hath our God unry*d the rongues, and broke 
His Prophets lips ; - thus have his Prophets.ſpoke;7 
And wilt thou be; (O man).ſo much okdure, of 
As not to credic him} that will affure-; 
Perpe;ual happineſs? Fhou canſt not ack. 
That which he cannorigive ; do bur unmask : 
Thy ſbamefac'd-Sowl, that ſo thou mayt dicry | 
mms mercies wich a faithful eyes. + 

cſcanrupon his promiſes, advile | , - 


Wich thy own thoughts, fer reaſon make thee hh 
Ioſpe&chy ſelf, weigh well chy own-condicion;; 
And thou ſhalt find chou want'ft a good FO 
Tt cure thy macula:ed Soxt : Alas! - 

hou act like water ſtop'd up ina glaſs, 
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-- So weakly. fortifi d, and fenc'd abour, 


That one weak knock ſoon lets the Pri”*ner out. 
Vain ſump of vanicy, whar can this Earth 
BAfﬀord thy thoughts morerhan a ſhorc-liv'd mirth? 
Amirth that fills chee wich deluding coys, 

And like a Tyrant afterwards deſtroys. (fure* 
Dor'ft chow on Earth? For what? becauſe her plea» 
Can guild thy wanton eye? becauſe her treaſure 
FE Cancram thy bags? becauſe her Syrexs ſong 

- ECanraviſh thee ? becauſe her power can throng 
Thy Suul wich luxury? becauſe her charms 
Cancourt thee with delight ? becauſe her arms 
Can pl-aſingly imbrace thee, and impoſt - 

| Thy beact witch gold,and lull chee, when ch'aft Toft 


| Thy (elf in ſleep? Is this thelirtle All 


- © That this great World can boaſt of ? Muſt we call 
; | Theſe rhings our pleaſures ? No, rhey'l prove our 
- | Our golden Ferters, and our filken Syares: (cares 
- Theſe are. rhe Foys welove, rheſe arethe things 

That make us fly with bur Icarian wings 
| Upto Ambitions Coxrt, and there preſume 
Topaze ſolong, until our-waxen plume” 
Difſolve with heat, and like preſumpruous (laves 
Tumble our (elves inte the raging waves 
| Offpeedy Ruine z Ruine's all thar we 
| Muſt hope r obtain from Ezrths baſe rreaſurie. 

| ” 4< Ler's 
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Ler's ſccrn her wealth, and ſay, O Earthy hou art: 
A pain:eJ Miſtreſs with a rotten heart : | 
Ler's hate rolove, that we may love ro hate 
Th unconftant glory of her fickle ſtare. 
Even as the ſubtile Crocodile prepares 

Her flart'ring. heart, and eye=commanding,tears 
To woo her Prey to come within the power 
Oſher command, that ſo ſhe may deyour 
Witch more facility, and make her jaws 
To execute by her tyrannike Laws : s | 
Even fothis World, whoſe Cro-odile-like eyes 

Are always flowing, wanting no ſupplies 
O: glidiig rears to waſb the r 1gged faces 
Of her defigns with fallifying graces, 
That fo ſhe may by hecx00 ſmooth delufion 
Make Man the Author of his'own confuſion . 
Frail Reth and blood, how canft thou rake deligh 
To love this World, that cannot givea mice © 
Of comfort to thee. bur will till intrap, 
And daily lull thee in her luftful lap. 
Shee'l rock thy Soxl toruine , and (hee'l ſpawn 
Baſeneſs into thee, ſhee'l deceive, and fawn 
Upon'thy heart, and wich her guilded'bairs 
Shee'l hook thy Sox unto the worſt of fates: 
There's nothing in.her that deſerves the name 
O: Conftancy ; her glory is her ſhame. 


Smik 
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at Smile at her tears, for every drop ſhe: vents 
Harbors ten thouſand thouſand diſcontents : 
BBclieve ber nor ; bur when ſhe ſpeaks the beſt , 
MBclieve the worft ; and if ſhe promiſe reſt, 
KAſfire thy ſelf of trouble; if ſhe chance 
\ YTopromiſe Treaſure, ler thy choughts advance 
Above her promiſes, contemn her droſs, 
DK For whar thou gain'ſt from her will be thy loſs : 
Letnot her wealthy Donatives perſwade 
Thy hearct* accept ; when once thou art berray'd 
Þ& There'sno reliftance : They that well adviſe 
BK Before they a, deſerve the name of wiſe : 
But they char ftudy in her frantick Schools 
May prove her wiſe men;but Heav'ns ourecaſt fools 
Ask her the way to Bliſs : ry if her skill 
Can give direQions, ak her if ſhe will 
gu Fill chee with bleſt Ererniry, conjure 
' Bf Herhelpleſs aid, ſee if ſhe can affure 
Kt Afafety to thee, ask her ifſhe can 
Preſcribe a cure for a deſpairing Man 
Tell her chy Soul is ſick, rhou canfſt not live 
} A minure longer ; ſee if ſhee can give 
A Cordial to thee, ſee if ſhe can heal 
A broken heart ; ſee if ſhe can reveal 
Celeftial Joys unto thee, and imparr 
A heav'nly comfort to thy grieved heart : 
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If fo, cheer up, and proſecute thy mirth, 
And fay there is no other Heaven but Earth, _ 
Do thus (fond Man) and thou ſhalt quickly ſce 

A baffl d World that cannot anſwer thee, 

But muſt be falenr, for ſhe cannor plead - 

For her own ſelf ; ſhe knows ſhe cannor lead 
The way to Heav'n, ſhe's but a bad DireQor, 
A baſe Believer, and a worſe ProtefGor. 

Thus ſhalc thou make her envy ſwell and burfl, 
And, like the B2filzk, diſcover'd firſt, 
Sheneeds muſt dye ; bur if ſhe ſhould diſcover 
Thee firft, farewel, th'art murder'd by thy Lover: 
Then ſhalc thou hear the Soul-amazing rone 
Of him chac firs on bis immortal Throne, 
Pronounce againſt thee ar the dreadful day 
Of thy accounts ; thus ſhalt thou hear him fay : 

Depart, ye curſed off-ſprings of a Father 
Ascurft as you, avoid my hghr, go gather 
The fruits of your deſerts; you have forgot 
The God thar made you ,and I know yenot: 

See if rhe #orld, within whoſe folding arms 
Youalways ſlept, can quit thee from the harms 
Thar muſt enſue, ſee if her flart'ring power 
Can ſhelter thee, from the ore-flowing ſhower 
Of my faſt-dropping rage ; ſee if her breſft 

Can entertain thee with eternal reſt. 
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BB: gone, be gone, my fury hares ro ſee 
JSuch Miſcreants ; had yourremember'd me, 

J now had known you ; had you made me car 
When I was forc'd ro importune for mear, 
Bl now would blefs you with celeftial dyer, 
And crown your Sezlr with cverlafting quiet : 
H:d you bur quencht my raging thirſt, or gave 
Afingle drop, that very drop ſhould ſave. E 
Your death-adjudged Sowlr, and you ſhould ſup. 
Abundance comforts from my ſtreaming Cup : 
FE Had you (fad ſons of vengeance) bur ſupply'd 
"I My nakedneſs wich Garments, when I cry'd 
And calld upan your charicy ro ſend | 
© Reliefunto me, TI had been your friend ; 
Or had your (more than marble) hearts reliev'd 
M'impris ned body, now ye had not griev'd : 
- © Had you, your world-affined Souls addreft 
Your ſelves unto me when I was oppreft 
With lingrging ſickneſs, then I would have fed  . 
Your Souls(which now are ſtarv*d)with heav nly 
But fince you have nor done it unto thoſe (bread; 
Which I efteem'd,yave prov'd your ſelves my foes 
Therefare be gone,ler darkneſs be yourlor, 
Learn co remember thar ye have forgor , 
My mercies ; go, and let my judgments dwell _., 
Wichin your guilty hcarrs; let black-mouth'd Hel 
kf Plague 
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My rongue ſhall iyle you bleſſed, and my voice. 


76 CGods Tow, 


Plague you with torments, let him always laſh” « 


Your heares with flames,until ye howl,and gnaf 
Your tecth together ; Go, depart my fight, '. 
And rafte the f:uir of everlaſting night. 


But as for you whoſe better deeds have found 


Acceprancein my heart, ye ſhall be crown'd © 
With unremoved happineſs, becauſe | 
Ye have obſequiouſly perform'd my Laws; 
You fed my craving Rtomach, and you cloath'd. 
My naked body, and you have not loath'd 
To vitic me; and when I was a ſtranger, 

Ye cook me in, and guarded me from danger: 
Go then my Lambs, and ler your Oratory 
Proclaim the greatneſs of your Fathers glory : © 
Gorevel in my Court, nodiſcontent , 


Te paſs an A& of Peace, and it ſhall be - 
Sign'd by the hand of my Eternity . 


Shallraiſe your Sls, and reach you ro rejoyce:. 
Your unexciſed pleaſures ſhall abound | 
To infinite z your raviſhr hearts ſhall ſound 
The depth of my delights , all chings ſhall move 
Within-the ſphere of uncontrouled Love: 
Be well aſſur*d, your pleaſures ſhall be great ; 
Then fly from Judgment co my Mercy -ſeat, 


nd 


— 1 
—— 
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nd there rejoyce with a rryumpbanc mirth; 
My Love ſhall live with them that bared Earth. 
* Obducate Man, here, here thou mayRt deſcry 
«dpment and Mercy, one to terrifie, 
e other ro perſwade z and yet wilt thou 
ove adamantine, and refuſe to bow 
othy Redeemer? Cant thou ruminate 
pon his Love, and yer wilt not dilate 
»YThy Soul unto him ? Is thy brazen hear 
-Ylmpenerrable ? Will no flaming dart 
YOfrrue affeQion enter? Haft chou vow'd 
To top thy ears ? Shall mercy call aloud, (rattle 
And thou not hear ? Shall thund'ring Judgments 
'EAbour thy ears, and yer wilt thou imbartle 
Againſt the Lord of Hoſts ? wilt thou invoke 
FPcrperual vengeance to entail a ſtroke 
Upon thy ſtabborn heart ? Whar,doſt thou think 
"Hell's void of flames, or thar thy God will wink 
At thine enormities? Go, rally all 
* Thy choughrs rogether, and diſcreetly fall 
Hato a ſerious ſtudy, —_ 


| — Let thy mind 

© Bbc abſolute, and really enclin'd 

To medication z contradi& the rage 
'YOfthine own paſſion : Iahour to afſwage 
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Gods Love, 


The fire of Iuft, that ſo thou mayſt behold 
With more ſerenity, how manifold 

His mercies are, thar every day prevents 

The ſad incurſions of deprav'd events. 

Think bur in what a moſt defam'd condition 
Thy Soul was in, before the grand Phytirian 
Of Heav'n and Eirth ſpontaniouſly fer down 
A balm from his own Gilead ro crown 

The fons of grief: think whar we did endure, 
Before his wounds had pertefed thy cure, 


| Remember how undauntedly he ftood, 


And ſwear himſelf into a crimſon flood 

To ranſom thee, remember how his woes 

Were aſperared by his raging foes 

Remember how his ſacred remples wore 

A (ſpiny Crown, remember how ir tore - 

His ſublime Front 5 remember how they broach'd 

His breſt with Spears, and ſhamefully repreach! 

His ſpotleſs fame ; remember how they nail'd 

His ſpreading hands, remember how they ſcald 

His Ivory Yallr, remember how they ſpawl'd 

Llpon his face, remember how they bawl'd 

And banded ar his Agony, whilft he 

Prov*d patient Martyr to their tyranny ; 

Remember when he came unto the brisk 

Ofdceath, they gave him vinegar to drink: 
620 Ny 
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| Nay more (becauſe they vowd to empty all 
Their poys*ned malice our) they gave him Gall, 
Oh bitter deed ! Oh moſt abhorred Crimes! 
(Too nearly parallel'd in theſe our rimes.) 
Thus having pur a period to their plors, 
They rhoughr ic good ro caft their helliſh lots 
For his (I dare nor ſay mean) clothes; I know 
They were our Sawours, to whoſe worth we owe 
Perperval thanks ; *cwas his well finiſhed breath 
Redeem*d our Souls from everlafting death, 
Here's Love (O man) that does as far tranſcend 
Thy rhoughtrs as thy deſerts, thar hear ſhu'd ſend 
His Son and Heir to be incarnared, 
And ſuffer death for thee, that wert as dead 
As in could make thee ; *cwas for thy offence _ 
He dy'd ; Ah, how, how canſt thou recompence 
Such high-bred Favors ! Favors unexpeRted 
Deſerve to be imbrac'd, and nor negle&ted. 
Do not (raſh Soul) like Cleopatra nurſe 
Imboſom*d Vipers; bleflings prove a curſe, 
It once abus'd ; Ingraticude curs off 
| Th'incail of Love; ic is a ſhame to ſcoff 
| Ar Benefa@ors ;z afrer thou arr fed, 
| Wile chou contemn the hand thar gave thee bread? 
Would thou nor love that friend that ſhould be- 
Aſuperanuated cruſt, and ſhew (ſtow 
Reſpet 


CC 


' Iris reported, if the Spider chance 
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80 Gods Love 5 
Reſpe& unto thee, when the ebbing tyde , 

Of Fortune runs ſo tow, that thou wayſt cide 
Upon the ſands of Poverty ? Fond Man, 

Strive to be grateful; fludy how to ſcan 
The mercies of thy Ged ; remember how 
He feeds thy Soul with Manna ; learn tobow 
Thy unruly thoughts; ( wich admiration) think 
How often, and how much imbirter'd drink 
"Thy Savioxr drank; wich what a doleful cry 
He beg'd of God ro ler rbat cup paſs by ; 4 
Bur knowing that his pleaſure muſt be done, 

He prov'd himſelfhis moſt obedient Son, 

And wilt thou not(coy wrerch)drink one poor fp 
Of biccer drink for him, thar drank a cup 
To ſweeten thine ? thctineed'ft nor fear nor (con 
To rafte, becauſe Heav'ns ſacred Unicorn 
Hath purg'd the wa'ers, and they muſt be ſweet 
Except they 'rereimpoys'ned by thy feet : | 
If fo, what wilt thou do? where wilt thou fiad 
An Antidote for an invenom'd mind? 


To meer the obvious Toad, they 'l both advance 
Their inward force, and mutvally proclaim 
An open War z brave Combatants of fame} . © 
And having ſummon'd theic imbowel*4 might, / 
March boldly on, and both incens'd, they bebe p 
The 


. 


Mans Unworthineſs. $1 
'E The To2d being heavy loaded, cannor go, 
Or wheel abour, like his encountring toe, | 
But keeps his ground, & makes a ſmall refiflance? 
The Spider ſeorning to be kepr ar diſtance, * 
Falls in upon him, and with nimble rage 
Afaults his foe, who now begins t' afſſwage 
His former fury, and would fain rerrear (great 
From his {mall Foe , whoſe ftrength is grown ro9 
For oppoſition ; being thus diftreſs'd 
He crawls away, and with a crop-fick breft 
Seeks for relief, and by and by diſfcries 
A Plantain leaf, within whoſe veins rhere lies 
Aſecret Antidote, which did at length 
| Expel his poyſon, and renew his firength + 
Having diſgorg*d himſelf, he ſoon returns 
Inro the Camp, whete for a cime he burns 
To be in a&ion, and ar lait he fees 
The crafty Spider creeping by degrees 
Toſeize upon him, then his courage fails, 
He knows nar what to do, his foe affails 
Wich all his mighr, conſtraining him to yield _ 
* I The conqueſt, and with ſhame coquir the field : 
| Then he begins ro ſeek, and hunt abour, 
Tofind the ſoveraign healing Plartain out, 
Which had before reliev'd him, and fupply'd 


I His wants; bur char being gone, he burſt, and dy*d 
(7 Even 


82 Gods Love, &c. 


Even ſo, if Hells black Spider chance to crawl - 
From his infernal Web into the Hall 

Of chis all-duſty World, he ſoon prepares 
Himfſelf co fight, and ſuddenly declares, 

Thar he, the grim-Icok'd General of Hell, 
Dares to encounter any Souls thar dwell 
Within the limics of che ſpacious Earth, 

And in a moment qualifie their mirth 5 + 
Thus Saran boafts, and if he chance ro meet 

A ſingle Soul, hell thus begin to greer, 
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DIALOGUE 
Between the 
Soul and Satan. Ll 


#,C! Oul, rWart well mer. Soxl. *Tis true, for 
I am well. | | f 
Sat, Say,whither art thou going? Soul, Not to | 
Hell. 

$4, Piſh,ralk no more of thar,bu*: cel me whither | 
Thou go'ft 3 come, prithce ler's go both rogether, 
Soul, A pretty motion ; when I want a guide 

Ile ſend for thee, rill then thou arc deny'd 

To be my Uſher. Sat. Prechee tell me why 

| Thou art fo obftinate,as to deny 


G2 So 


84 ADialopue between 


So free a courteſie as I have ſhown; 
Miſchance ofc falls to chem that walk alone ; 
Be not ſo much averſe as ro negle&t 
This opportunity , I can prore& 
Thy feer from ſliding ; dangers ftill arrend 
Thoſe rhar deſpiſe the favors of a friend. (Hoy! 
Sox. A friend! how canſt thou prove thar ticle?Sa, 
As thus; becauſe Pm wiliing ro allow 
The beſt affiftance of my ready arm 
To guide, nay and proret thee from all harm; 
Therefore a friend. So. Whar you pretend toſhg 
Is but external ; he thac can beſtow 
Internal friendſhip on a Soul diſtreſs'd 
Is a true friend ; no matrer for the reſt. 
Tf Hearn will guide my Soul I ſhal nor firay, , 
Or fear the evils ofa dangerots way : 
Bur as for you, I needs muſt borrow leave 
To ſay, your ftriend{hip*s onely to deceive 
Confuſion paths your ways, and if I run. 
By your advile., Inceds muft be undone. 
God bids me fly from {in, if I refuſe 
Obedience to his will, I ſhall abuſe 
Hi- jutt commands ; rhen will my ſorrows cry; 
When Mercy ftops, Fudgment begins to fly. 

Sat. Delift (fond Soul) and labor to divorce 
Thy lips from this too fabulous diſcou ſe 3 


| Soul and Satan. 35 


Guild not thy words with vanity, perfwade 
Theſe choughrs (which are erroneous) ro evade 
Thy ſerious mind 3 adviſe and thou ſhalt ſee 

My ways are beft, be principl'd by me; 

Lernot the (wing of paſſion ftrike thee down, 

'F Bur follow me, 'tis I muſt give a Crown 

Tothy deſerts, *tis I that can advance 


Wy Thy down-caft Soul abave the reach of chance, 


Tis I (mitiaken Soul) 'cis Ialone 

Thar muſt condutt thee to the ſublime throne 
Oftcue Salvation ;*ris my hand muft Bring 

Thy crembling Soul before tall- judging King 
OfHeaven and Earth , it is my power can fill 

Thy heart wich joy ; believe me, and I will, 

Truft nor the babling languages of thoſe 

That ſeem thy friends, but are thy greateſt foes ; 
They'r great co thy deftruftion, they*l connire 
And fawn,nay almoſt bury theealivez (ftories 
They'l calks of Heav 2 and Hell,rhey'l rell thee - 
Of endlefs, boundleſs, unconceived glories; 
They rell thee of Ecernicy, and woo 

Thy Sox our of chy ears, if thou'lr beſtow 

Thy pains to hear chem 3 they'l infuſe, and brew 
Their own deſigns, and tell thee all is true 

That they declarezthey'l cell chee rhar they're ſent 


As Meſſengers from Hear'ns high Parliamene. 
f G 3 Be - 


86 ATDialogue between 


Belieye me Soul, *cis I thar can diſplay 
The Goſpels Colours berter far than they ; 
There's nothing in that Volume ſo abftruſe, 
But I can winde and twiſt ir to my uſe: 

And there is nothing in this world can be 

Sril'd worth a Work, but can be done by me: 

I can do all, ir lies wichin my power 

To make thee poor or rich in half an hour : 

IT can command whole Legtons to attend 

Up»n my honor : Say, what nobler friend 
Canſt thou embrace ? Ile be a friend to all 
Thar will give audience ro my faithful call ; 

Tle make tem ſwell with riches, they ſhall have 
As much, nay ifnor more, than they can crave : 
Am I nor rare, and rich, and high, and grear, 
Incomprehenfible? Is not my ſear 

The throne of happineſs ? Yer cannot] 

Invite rhce ro my ſweet eternity ? 

Come gentle Sozl, into my rwining arms, 

Yle hug thee, Te delight thee with my charms, 
Ile ſhew thee all my Joys, nothing ſhall lie 

Hid from rhe view of thy all-gazing eye : 
Happy, beyond expreflion, Soxl. Satan, ſtay. 
Thc Progreſs of thy rongue, and give me way, 
Thar 1 may vent my thoughts,for you have ſpoke 
Arlarge already ; and is this the ftruke RE 


the Soul ad Satan. 87 


Which you intend ſhall wound me? Beafſur'd, 
The blow's bur ſmall, and well may be endur'd. 
Sat. Whar,mov'd co paſſion!ls rhy mind diſturb'd 
With foul miftcuft ? pray let rhofe thoughts be 
| curb'd ; 
Whar, doft thou think I am perfidious ?. Fle ; 
Tis folly ro condemn before you try. | 
Alas, alas ! whar profir can accrue 
To me by wronging ſuch a Sozl as you? 
What I expreſs is onely tor your good, 
But whar is more than grave advice withſtood ? 
Idoubt theſe weak, theſe empty thoughrs preſage 
Atempeſt, guarded with a ftorm of rage : 
Well then, form on, and when thy ftorm is ſpent, 
Sit down and meditate, and then repent. 
Soul. Repent,Oh happy word ! although expreft 
By a foul mouth z choſe rhar repent arc bleſt, 
How dare thy helliſh lips uſurp a word 
Fil'd with divinicy, bur will afford 
Noreft, no comfort, to thy horrid Soul? 
Be gone, begone; and if thou canſt condole 
Thy (elf, chou arc (if Logick prove but true) 
Curft in the Major, and the Minor too, 
Bleſs me,o heav'n: what bluſt ring ſtormy weather 
"EF Drove ſuch a vile prodigious Monſter hither ? 
; Touch-ftone of baſeneſs, doft thou come to prove 
"F Whether I'm gold, or drofs ? thou mayft remove 
G 4 Thy 
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83 ADilogue between 


Thy forward hopes, becauſe I hope tobe 
Meral at laſt for Heav'z, and nor for thee. 

Be gone, fallacious wrecch, I cannot brook 
Thy golden baits, [ have deſcry'd thy hook : 
Father of Lyes, thy policy is builr 


Upon the ſands, and plaiſter'd ore with guilts 


Thy tongue foretelli a ſtorm ; if fo, be ſure 
Thy ſand -builr policy (ball nor endure : 
Flactery's the /ife of baſene(s, and thar Art 

I; well imprinted in thy ſubtile hearr : 

Doſt thou believe thac | can entertain 

Belief from. thee ? Or doft thou think to reign 


Ate atthe beſt bur falfifying ſhowers : 
Be ſarish d, I cannot give the leaft 
Or credic to thee, nor [ dare not feaft 


My thoughts with ſuch uncertainties; I know 


Thy dyer muft and will corrupt to woe, 
Thou bidſt me not condemn, befure I make 
Some tryal of thy rruft ; If I ſhould cake 
Such green advice,I quick!y ſhould undo 
My wretched felf; and in condemning you 
What profic could Ihave ; or whar relief 


- Could I epett ro mitigate my grief, 


My accuſations would be blown as duſt 
-forethe wind ; I'le neither try, nor rcuſt, 


2 
— 


Within my breſt ? No, no; thy cloudy powers 
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Sat, Nor rry,nor truſt ? Art thou reſolv'd to croſs 
My real motions ? Do, and fee whoſe loſs 
Will proye moſt weighty ; if 1 loſe the heat 
Of thy weak love, my loſs will not be greats 
ButifI ſhould wichdraw my love from thee, 
How like a Map of well-drawn miſery 
Wouldft rhou appear? be wiſe,core& thy thoughts 
Negle&ed favors prove the greareſt faults. 
Take my inſtruQions, for 'tis I muſt bring 
Content unto thee 'ris a glorious thing 
To be immorral : prethee Soul decline 
Thy former ways ; fay ſhall I call thee mine ? 
Mine, mine thou art ; I'le load thee with renown; 
Ler me bur conquer,thou ſhale wear the Crown, 
How pleaſing are my joys ! how fulllof peace 
Are all my ways | my glorees ſtall encreaſe : 
I'm great and good, I take delight to win 
Diſtreſſed Souls, and lead them from their fin ; 
Tcannot chuſe but pity thoſe that lye 
Upon the beds of ſenſuality ; 
My nielting Sozl is always free to give 
Comfort to them that ſiudy how to live. 
Alas, the care and trouble that Itake 
Is more for their content, than my own ſake : 
My gates are always open, they that venture 
To come to mefhall ( with a welcom. ) enter ; 


And 


go. A Dialogue between 


And when they call, and cry, Iwill appear 

My ſelf unto them, and rejoyce to hear 

Their ſad complaints ; Iwill not hide my face 

From them that ſeek the plory of my grace : 

T cannot be unconflant ; I muſt prieve 

To hear thesr ſorrows, and Iwill relieve, 

1 will be pitiful to them that truſt 

In me alone , Tcannot be unjuſt, 

I caxnot, no Icannit , Earth ſhall more 

Sooner than I will falfifie my love : 

I am eternal; they that will endeavor 

To gain my love, ſhall have my heart for ever, 
Soul. hay not your empty words ſhall make my 

re 

Stoop to the flatrry of thy vain requeſt ; 

Though I have ears to hear. I havea mind 

Thar will nor thake at the hard-breathing wind 

Of your diſcourſe z whar you pretend for reaſon 

Iz nothing bur the froth of privare treaſon : 

*Tis not your multiloquious rongue can turn 

The Biafſs of my Soul, or make me fpurn 

Ar Holy Writ , *tis not your fond conceir 

Of being good, ſhall make me ro rerreax (joys 

From H:av'ns Commands; *tis not your promis'd 

Can make me chearful z or your painted toys 

Canlure me ro your fiſt ; *tis nor the darr 

Of your vain love can penetrate my heart 3 7 

| Tis 
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Tis not your ſeeming clemency can make 
My Soul co Iuve you, for your Piries ſake ; 
Tis not your always-open gares that ſhall 
Entice my ſteps ro your large Guilded Hall, 
Tis nor your felf-appearance ſhall invite 
My well-compoſed thoughts ro your delight 
'Tiz nor your greatneſs thar ſhall make me yield 
Toyourdefires ; Religion is my ſhield : 
Ieneither fear nor love your raſh evaſtons, 
Nor give attendance to your ſmooth perſwafions: 
'Nis difficult ro ſerve two Maſters wellz (Hell, 
Who ſtrays from Heavn, muft needs approach ro 
lam advis'd to ſhun the broad- path'd ways 
Thar lead ro ruinez what the Screptare ſays 
I muſt believe ; *ris dangerous ro fly 
Wichour che wings of true Divintty : 
The Screptures are my way, my light, my guide, 
And they that go withour them needs mult ſlide : 
The paths ace ſtrait in which | ought co run 
The courſe of grace, unril my days are done; . 
{And they that change a Verize for a Vice, 
Deſerve no fruit from Heavn: bleſt Faradiſe, 
$at. Surceaſe thuſe fond conceirs,thou doſt but 
- ſpin 
Thin. own d:firudtion, and connive at fin : 
Urge nor the Scriprares, for 1 dare maintain 
My paths are beſt, and other ways are vain: 


Thy 
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Thy Scripture-conſcience will atlaft confound Jy; 
Th' amazed thoughts, and give thy Soul a woundYirh 
Thar hates a cure, rhen ſhalr thou prove unble, 
Whilf others find the plaineft Road's the beft, 
Suppoſe thou wert (I ſpeak ir tor thy ſake) 
Mov'd by occafions, forc'd to undertake 
Along-way'd journey , wouldft thou not enquir 


Th 
Fo 


The readieſt way, but run into the mire ? Ti 
Tf thou ſhouldſt a& a crime fo fouly bad, W 
Folly would Ryle thee fool, and Wiſdur mad, | $ 
Stray not into the Wilderneſs of grief, p 
But come to me, rake courage and be þrief T 
In thy deſigns ; perſwade thy ſelf, char I Si 
Am both chy lighr, thy way, and beſt ſupply J 
In cime of need ; I am thy prop, thy ftayz Fs 
Therefore reſolve, and trifle not away A 


Thy chrifcleſs Soul; be nor thy ſelfdeftroyers FT 
Ile be thy Love, and thou my Loves enjoyers FT 
Know that my real breſt contrives no end, ] 
Bur whar may merit ſo divine a friend = 
As thine own ſelf : folly and wiſdom lies | 
Before thy face , be either fool, or wiſe : 1 
Protra&t no time, bur make a ſpeedy cholce, \ 
Thy welfare fhallinftru&t me to rejoyce; + Þ}/ 
Obſerve my aCtions, pry ir to my parts, Ji 


Let's know each other by exchange of hearts ; 


Ile 
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le give thee mine, and for my love reſtore 
ndThine unto me z grant this, Ile ask no more. 
>, Be free ro give, as | am free tocravez 

Thadft better live my friend, than die my flave : 
For if thou ſhalt deny whar I defire, 

[le make my bellows ro advancethe fire 

Ofthy diftreſs, and ſorrows ſhall corrode 

Thy ftubborn heart, and care ſhall make abode 
Wirhin thy breſt ; perperuared grief 

Shall find a voice, bur ramble from relief. 

He gripe thee, rill I make thee underftand 

The fiery Ianguage of my furious hand : 
Sighings,and groanings,ſfobs,and rears,and cries 
Shall be chy ſad Concomirants ; thine eyes 
Shall Rare upon (well may I call them new 
And horcid) Lights, ſuch Lights as ſhall renew 
Thy growing rorments ; every thing ſhal be 
Thy fellow-flaves in ſervile miſcrie : 

Ie yoke rhee with diſtreſs, nay, and [le chain 
Thy ſtruggling Soul with everlaſting pain ; 

Ile crow d thee full of ſorrows, and Ile double 
Thy unconcetved, uncontrouled trouble, 
Whilf I, rriumphing I, will fic aloft, 

And be ador'd, and fcoffto fee thee ſcoft : 

© Pity ſhal be a firanger to my brett ; 

My care ſbal be ro make thy Soul umbleſt ; 


re 


The 
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The rydes of woe ſhall overflow thy thoughts, 
And be equivalent unto thy faults ; 
Be ſure, that what extremity can be 
Thought worth rhe uſing, ſhall be us'd on thee; 
Now l have ſpoke, if thou wilt nor repent, 
Te ceaſe ro ſpeak, and filudy tororment. 

Sou, How full of poyſon's every word thar flomj 
Our of thy mouth? whatrruſt can I repoſe 
In ſuch a flatterrer ? I darenor try, 
Or throw my ſelf upon thy courcehie : 
1 know thou canft not anſwer my requeft ; 
There is no truth in a ſelf-praifing breft. 
IfT ſhould dive into the deep abyfs 
Ofchy bſack thoughts, what glory, or whar blik 
Should I diſcern ? Or if I ſhould deliver 
My heart to thee, rhou'dit difreſpeR the giver ; 
Though ar the fi: perhaps rhou wouldft expreſs 
A ſeeming-unbeſeeming thanktulnefs, 
Yet at the laſt I know thou would decline 
Thy promis'd ways, and ſtyle me to be thine, 
Fair words find cafie paſſage, rhey proceed 
Bur from the rongue,th'evenc til crowns the deed 
Three things denore 3 friend; firſt to conceal 
A ſecret ſpeech ; the next is co reveal 
A private good ; the [aft, 1s co adviſe 
The fafelt way r obrain an enterprife - 


And 
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And he thar can do this, as you pretend, - 
Deſerves rhe cicle of a real friend : 

But my Relzgzon rutors me to ſay, 

(Nay and aftirm,) You ncither can, nor may ; © 
[m ſure it is (if reaſon dare prove true) 

One thing to ſpeak, another thing ro do. 

Your words are ayty meſſengers, which fly 

Into my ears, and there enroul a Lye ; 

Many untruths have broken the common Goal 
Ofthy foul mouth ; thou ſayft chon canft prevail 
Tomake me glorious, aud rhou canft encreafe 

My joys, and crown me with eternal peace : 

Thou fayft th'art good and grear,& thar thy paths 
Lead ro Salvatton ; thou declar'it thy Laws 

Tobe moſt juſt ; if all theſe things be true, 

Inceds muſt call che Scriptares falſe, or you ; 

- UTruth bids me tell rhee boldly, when chou cry 
BTbart grear,and good,and rich,and rare,thou lyfl: 
Ifthou art good, and great, pray tell me why 
Thon wilt behold ſo vilea wretch as I ? 
Theſe rhings beſpeak thee humble, unto which 
Thou plead'ſt nor guilty; and ifthou act rich, 
How can it be, that thou wilt condeſcend + 
Tofeed my wants, that am ſo poor a friend ? 
Strange.is thac charity, which ſeems to ſhine 


Wfrom ſuch a dzabolick breſt as thine, | 
| 'y 
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If my belief could keep an equal pace | 
Wich my ſwifc rongue, how tul of Faith & Gra 
Should I appear ? Such Faith as would devaſt 
My wanton Soul, and make mee weep as faſt - 
Ir is impoſſible ro find a Siown 

Thar has no Governor, except a Lyoz. 


The Souls Petition to God. | 


Oh Heavn,] crave that thou wouldſt keep mefifſ: 
From this moſt vile Progeni tor of Ill : s + 
Suffec him nor rinfold me in his arms, 
Or overcome me with his wanton charms ; ; 
Oh make my heart obdure that he may knock. 
Upan my Soul, as on a marble Rock ; ; 

l 

b) 


| Be thou my Forz, and then 1 ſhall erffure 
His furious On ſets, and repoſe ſecure z 
Give me thy Grace, that I may be content; 7 
Make me as ftrong, as he is impudenr. 

Now let the ſpring-tyde of thy fierce defires {| 
Flow tothe height,chou ſhalt nor quench my fir 
Know Satan, know, my heart reſerves no place | X 
For thy abode, I ſcorn thee to thy ace 
The well-dy*d colours of my Srl declares 
Defiance to thee, and my breft prepares 
To give thice bacile ; ſtrike, I tear thee nor; ©; 
Who's arm'd with Faith , needs fear no Canton fol 

Wa 


at 
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$a, Whar impious rongue is that which dares debie 

My power with ſo much boldnes?So. Wretch,'cis I; 

Tis I (infernal Traycor) that will ſpend 

My ftrength to prove thou art a flart'ring feind. = 
Sat. Move me to anger, do, and thou ſhalt find 

Acourteous friend at laſt may prove unkind : 

Have I not woo'd thee almoft night and day 

To goe to Heaven? Sox. The quite contrary way. 

$at, Have Lnor labour'd like a watchful father 

Tonourilh chee? Sox. Orlike a-Devil rather. 

St, Have I nor always raken great delight ? 

Sos. To take away good gold,and give me light, 

$at, How much noCturnal and diurnal care 

Have I ſuftain'd for thee ? Sox, True, tinſnare. 

$13, Have Inor been afſiduous to awair 

Upon thy pleaſure ? Sox. and corrupt my ſtate, 

$a, Have I nor proffer'd all char can be given 

Toa fick Soul? Sou. To drive my Soul fromHeaven 

$an, Did Inor promiſe to be true and juſt ? 


4%, Did I not ſay, I'de neiiher rry nor cruſt ? 
$9. Did I nor promiſe that I'de make thee wiſe ? 
Ss, Did I nor ſay thou wert compos'd of lies ? 


$a. Did I not promiſe ro-encreaſe thy ſtore ? 


46.Did [nor Cay ſuch wealch would make me poor 
/ $54. Did.I nor promiſe croalvance thy fame ? 


BS. Did I not ſay thy honors were thy ſhame? 
| H 
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Sat, Did [not promiſe co uphold thy peace? 
Sow, Did 1 nor fay ſuch wars would never ceaſe? 
Sat, Did I notpromiſe thee a Crown of life? 
Sox, Did I not fay that Crown would Crown my 
Sat, Did I nor promiſe thee erernal glory? (ſtrite? 
Sou, Did I not ſay that promiſe was a ſtory ? 
Sat. Did I not promiſe 1 would pive thee all? 
Sou, Did I notſay ſuch promiſes were ſmall? 
Sat Did I notrell thee I was grear and good? 
Sou, Did I not anſwer *twas in ſhedding blood? 
Sat, Did I nor cell thee that my ways were beſt? 
Sow. Did I nor anſwer thac they were unbleſt ? 
Sat. Did 1 nor rel thee that thou ſhould have joy? 
Sou, Did [ nor anſwer ſuch as would deſtroy? 
$:t, Did Inorrell thee that I did Jament ? 

Sonu, Did Tnot anſwer that I was content? 

Sat, Did Inot tell thee whar a friend I'd prove? 
Sor, Did I not anſwer that I could nor love? 


Sat, Thus by fair terms | ſabour'd ro obrain, 


Sow. Thus in foul terms I told thee 'twas in vain, 
Sat, Then I began ro threaten thee withgrief, 
Sow, And then I fled ro Heav'n, and found relief, 
Sat, Ithreatencd ro afflid thee with large paing, 
Sow, Trold thee ſuch afflitions were my gains. 
St, I cold thee more than! now | will expre(s,.” 
Sox, My anſwers made thee.wiſh I na” 
y Mt 


—_ 
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Sat, But now I ſee my real words can find 

Noreft within the Center of thy mind ; 

For *cis in vain to ſow the ſeeds of life 

Ina dead heart thar is manur'd with ſtrife : 

He therefore ceaſe my importuning love, 

Ile ſhew my Serpent, and keep cloſe my Dove. 
Do, do thy worft, vile wretch, Ile make thee know 
Griefs abſtra&, and the quinrefſence of woe ; 

Ie load thee with extremities, thy breft 

Shall always crave, bur find no place of reſt : 


Had but my grave advice receiv'd a place 


Within thy hearc,thou hadft been fil'd with graze z 
Bur now the inundations of thy trouble | 
Shall overflow thee, and I will redouble 

My new-contrived plagues ; Ile make thee feel 
My melting heart is now transform'd to ſteel: 
Thy congue ſhall (like a bolc of thunder) rout = 
And roar within thy mouth ; thy ſulphurous Soul 
Shall laſh forth lighrning, and thy blood-red eyes 
Shall blaze like Comets inthe troubled Skies : 
Thy reerh ſhall gna(h, as if they ſcorn'd ro b= 
Concomitanrs in ſo much miſery ; = 

Oh how I'le carbonado every part, 

And fill thy body with increafing ſmart ; 

Thy Soul ſhall lure for dearh, bur that ſhall hat? 


To pierch upon thee, and cooremn thy ſtate + - 
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Life ſhall be ftill incroaching, but thy breath 
Shall ſcorn char life, and bare it unto death ; 
Thy fleſh (hall drop forth brimſton,and thy bones 
Shall court each other in their crackling rones 
Horror ſhall be thy watchman, curſes ſhall 
Pofleſs thy rongue, one torment till (hall call 
Lpon another ; when rhy.voice ſhall cry 
Bur for a drop z Confulion (hall reply, 
No, no, thou ſhalt nor, if a golden Myne 
Could buy a drop, that drop ſhould not be thine: 
Then ſha/rchou ay, if chou had(t been ar ficlt 
Advisd by me, thou hadft nor been accurſt ; 
Thus in this fad Dilemma ſhalt thou roar, 
And crave my fuccour, but I'le nor deplore 
Thy woful ſtate, becauſe thou wert averſe, } 
To goodnels, after folly comes a curſe : 
Then ſhalt chou know and find I will exile 
All choughrs of pity, and Ile rather ſmile | 
Than grieve at thy diftreſs ;'ah know '«is hard || 
To force an entrance where the gates are bar'd: || 
Fond Soul, be (ſerious, Ter thy thoughts refleR 
On my indulgency, and give reſpe&t / 
Unto my clemency. ; believel will T6 
( 
| 


Be good ro thee, do but forfake thy ill , 
Forſake, forſake that evil which will curn | 
Totby deſtruftion ; do nor, donot burn ; ft 


11 8 
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| The precious fuel of thy chafte defires 


In idle, wanton, all-conſuming fires, 

The poſt of time is ſwift, and knows no ſlay 
Tis rime to go when Reaſon calls away : 
Pcotration's dangerous 3 It is not good . 

To ſtrive with that which ſcorys to be withſtood, 
Then do.not thou procraftinace, bur rake 

This opportunicy, do bur forſake 

Thy former ways, and readily incline 

Thy (elf ro me, and | will make thee ſhine 

Wich ſo much luſtre, thar all eyes ſhall gaze 

Upon thy brightneſs, and admire with praiſe : 
Oh may my language reach thee roo believe, 
That ſo my rorments may not make thee grieve 

In utrer darkneſs, thar thou mayſt imbrace | 
Thoſe glories, which adorn my peaceful place : 
Repenc, (dear Soul) repent what thou haſt done, 
Then call me Father, and I'le love my ſon : 

Thus having told thee all, Þle here dcfiſt , 

Be thou more apr to yield than to relift, 

Sow, I find, I find you firſt inflit a wound, 
And then with balſume ſtrive co makeir ſound : 
You make me ſmile ar firſt, but after groan z 
One hand inclofes bread,the other ſtone 
| fain would rake the bread, bucthar Iftand 
n fear and danger of the tony hand : 

FF-"s. 93 TR" 
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Therefore, to ſhun all danger, le deſpiſe 
Your fond advice, and practiſe to be wiſe : 


If all ſhould prove, that you bave cold me, rrue, 


I know the beft and worft that thou canſt do; 
As for you threatnings, they ſhall nor diſturb ' 
My peaceful thoughrs,my faith {hall be their curb: 
U-ge me no more, but ler me reft in quier, 
Strong is that ſtomack can digeſt thy dyer, 
Sat. And is ir ſo? will no perſwaſions work 
U w-_ chy thoughrs ? Thoſe pregnant crimes that 
. fork 
Within thy breſt,will,like ro Scorpions, gnaw 
Thy groaning heart; ſuch ſurrow knows no Law; 
Bur fince thou wilr nor be advis'd, expet | 
To find reward, as T have found negl-&. 
Ah, why fand wrerch, why doft chou chus provide 
Thy feeble Elf ro ſtrive againſt the tyde ? 
Alas, atas ! why arc thou lull'd aſleep | 
In follies Lap? Rouze up for ſhame,and weep 
For thine infirmities z be nor chus croſs 
To him that would preſerve thee from a Loſs: 
"Tis time co calt away the works of night, 
And cloath thee with cheſhining robes of lighr, 
Sou, If your ſtrong Ocatory had the skill 
To make me yield co your unſariace will, 
It were enough z what more could you delire, - 
Than a dad period ro your bad defire ? k 
ut 


lf 
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But ſtay (bold friend) Ile medicare and-ſee 


What fruig will ſpring from thine infernal tree. 
$:t, Whar,muft I ſtay(vile weecch)till you diſpute 
And prove the goodneſs of my pleaſing fruit ? 
Muft I be always waicing on the train 

Of your delires, and ſpend my time in vala ? 

No, no, I will nor : for it is unfic | 

I ſhould artend, if you will nor ſubmit ; 

Th'incenſed fury of my ſpicits burn 

To be in ation, I will not adjourn 

Aminurte longer ; go, and hug thy vice, 

Thou lov'ſt the bargain, but abhor'ſ the price 2 

Urge me no more, away, I have forgot 

All choughts of friendſhip, and I know thee not ; 

And here I leave thee to the Lawleſs power 
Ofchine own paſſion ; Curſed be that hour 

That brought thee forth , if all this will not do, 
May all men curſe thee, and Fle curſe thee roo, 
Sox, And can the ſpring of thy affe&ions find 

$1{5on an Autums? ' Canſt thou be unkind 

With ſo much eaſe? and can your real breft 

(As you ſo call'r) be fo ſoondiſpoſſeſt ; 

0\Love and Patience? Oh how bad and flcange 

| the effe&t of ſuch a ſudden change ! 

'Tis diſpurable, for I know nor whecher 

Anger, or policy, or hw togegher, 

b 4 
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Wharft thee totheſe extreams : well then purſue 

Thine own defires, and 1 will bid adieu_ 

To all chy folli:s ; yet my heart begun 

T expand ir ſelf before the glim'ring Sun 

Of chy perſwaltons; ifthy (harp'ned rage 

Had not fo ſoon exploded me the ſtage, 

Tfear, I fear, Thad before this hour 

Been proftitured ro thy cameleſs power : 

Be gone, be gone ; bur ſtay, hark Satan, hack, 

Go boaſt you ſhot, but fairly miG'd the mark. 

Sat, Why doſt thou bid me go? 1 m ſure you ſpeak 

(AsThave done) in jeft, thou wile nor break 

The bonds of friendſhip; though thou baſt expref 

Thy ſelf in anger, yet thou ar: 1" jeſt : 

Thoſe good conceits that live in ch'inner places 

Of my cloſe heart, rels me ch-arc filld with graces 

Bur there is none thar can preclaim and cry 

Theyre free from rage, no not ſo much as [; 

When Tam angry, then my heart is pleas'd, 

Becauſe I'm ſarisfy'd ; my mind is eas'd 

Of a moſt preſſing Icad, which ſeems to tire 

And waſte me with a breft-conſuming tice, 

re A wiſe mans ear muſt always entertain 

© Things ſpoke in paſſion to be void and vain: 

£ The rongue's areſtleſs member, and ofc-rimes 

SF(ut-runs the wit, and then ic flyes and _ ; 
FOR, 
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Above all ſenſe : <* When Reaſon finds divorce, 
(The rongue proves ſubje& to a headlong courle, 
Whar Thave ſpoke obſerve,and thou ſhalr find 
Proceeded from my paſſion, nor my mind : 

The miſconſtrufion ofa word may make 

The deareſt friends to vary, and forſake 

The plains of friendſhip,tho” their hearts are free 
From the curſt evils of inconftancy : 

Therefore miſtake me nor, nor do not thoy 
Conſtrue my words with an incenſed brow ; 
Smile on me then, and cheerfully impart 

The loving chidings of a friendly heart; 

Then (halc thou ſee with what a willing arm 
Inill condu@ and guide thee from all harm 3 
Believe me Soul, Tam nor come to ſcatter 
Uncerrain ſtories, but a real marter 

What Thold forth unto thee, is the ſtem 

Of a pure hearc, thou art the only Jem 

Shall grow upon it come, and lec's combine, 

. Tſhall rejoyce to ſee thee prove divine. 

Soc. The Biaſs of thy Love runs now ſo ſtrong, 
That Imuch fear *ewill not continue long; 
Ifind, Ifind thou haſt the arr ro ſail 
Wich any wind ; thou labour'ſt ro prevail, 
But *cis in vain, for know, Þ truſt thee nor, 
Mj zealous heart is fearful of a plor , 
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I cannot be ſo fooliſh as ro truſt 

Wichout aſſurance that thou wilt be juſt : 

_ Wile thou be erve ? Speak wich a real breath, 
Sat, I will be juſt (believe me) unto deatlr, 

F will, I will; oh way I never be 

Eructo my ſelf, it Fam falle ro thee, 

- Sox, If chou art juſt and conftanr,tel me where 
Thy feat is plaz'd, and who is Prince of chair, 
Be true in chis, and chou ſhalc find that I, 
According to thy anſwer, wil reply. 

Szt, Fle tell chee then (becauſe I'le now fulfil 
The vaſt d:fires of thy enquiring will) 
Where my refulgent Seat is plaz'c; prepare 
Fhy ears co hear, Ple ſpeedily declare. - 

The large extent of my unbounded grace 
Cannot be comprehended-in one place, 
Becaufe I am immortal, unconhn'd 
Torime or place, I live inevery mind 
That's truly real, and nor diſagreeing 
To my known Laws; I haveno local Being : 
The World's a ſpacious Body, I the Soul 
Which lives in every parc complear and whole : 
Thus this diſpure is calily decided, | 
For what's immortal cannot be divided. 
Nay more, becauſe [le ll thee wich content, 
I ay I'm Prince of every Element, 
fir. 7 | | There» 
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Therefore of air : Now if thou canft enquire 


Any thing more, Vle anſwer thy delire. 


Soy, Before I ſuffer my ſwift thoughts to ſlide 


Into more queſtions, Ile be ſatis d 
In whar is paſt : If ſo ic be, you have 
Nolocal Being, how then will you ſave 


' Thoſe Hoſts of Souls which you incend ſhall be 


Seal'd with the Signer of Eternity ? 


Did you nor rell me, that your peaceful Sear 
Was rich, ſublime, (and without meaſure) great ? 


If thus it be, as *cis expreſt by you, 


Tis more than ſtrange that *ris nor Jocal too 
Clear bur chis doubr, and chou ſhalt quickly find 


Thoſe duties that atrend an honeſt mind 


Flow from my breſt, rill then Ilereſt in peace, 
As you perform, ſo ſhall my Love encreaſe. 

St, Ambiguous Soxl,why doſt thou thus connive 
Atthine own follies? Why doſt thou deprive 


Thy ſelfof comfort, comforts that will heal 


Threxulcerous fores of thy diſtemper'd weal ? 


Why art thou thus inquifitive ? the thing 


| That thou deſir'ft co know (if known) will bring 
Small fartisfaQtion to thy dubious breſt 
fle's wife enough that knows he ſhall be bleft ; 
If you enquire in ſuch a doubtful caſe, 
' Youl looſe your reRt in ſeeking out the place; 
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Surceaſe thy thoughts, and do nor proudly kno 
Thy (elf in petces, now thou know the rock; 
Pry nor roo farl er fecrer things alone, y 
My Z-:4iack has more figns than muſt be knony;Pr 
"Tis nat the Heav'n of Heava's that can contain fl 
_ Me, the Creator, and my glorious train ; Bd 
Tam even what I pleafe and what I will be(rothef 
Even where I will. So. Where's that? Sa. what's thuſÞi 
The knowledge of my ſeat does no way rend Þ 
To thy falvation, therefore ceaſe ro ſpend Jil 
Such fruicleſs thoughts, caſt by this needleſs car; $% 
Learn co know what Tam, no matrer where, | 
Sow. T muſt confeſs, it is nox good topry ' Pre 
h things that ſuir'nor the capacity ; Fe 
Bur feeing *rwas your pleaſure to expreſs | 
8 much of friendſhip, [made bold r addreſs }| ſe; 
My ſelf unco you 5 pardon then my crimes, + Fir) 
You know thar wiſeft men may doubt ſometimes: F*01 
Your weights are lighr, or elſe your comage fail, ſb) 
You have nor ſtrength enough ro.curn the (cales 
Ot my affetions, yer you had almoſt | 
Droven my ill man'd ſhip upon your Ccaſt, he 
The winds of your perſwaſions rage and roac I 
Wichin my breft, I cannot find a ſhoar | 
For my delires, Im roſt from wave to wave, 
And am become a moſt diſtraQei flave ; 
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oſe heavenly thoughts which formerly frequen= 
\ Mhe cloſer of my breſt are nuw prevented (ted 
Wy baſe bred fancies, fancies that ariſe 
From a foul brain, and makes me to deſpiſe 
Almoſt my (elf ; I know not what to do, 
' Bdare nor, oh I dare not yield ro you 
And yer] hardly can believe thou wile 
urthen chy conſcience with ſo foul a guilc 
5ro betray me, ſure thou arr more Kind 
Than co abuſe a well-affeed mind ; 
eb yer Idare nor rruſt a Scul purſuer, 
Becauſe chou kil't when thou pretend'ft rocuce, 
reel, I reel (if nor ſuftain'd) I ſhall 
' Beceive a ſudden and a deadly fall , | 
| BVVhar ſhall ] do in this deplor'd condition ? 
Wear, I fear I've loft my beſt Phyfician : 
WTry Saran, try, and fee what may be done 
+MFor a fick Soul, thar fooliſhly hasrun 
; BBeyond it ſelf ; oh fee what chou canſt do 
\ BTogive nie eaſe, and then Ile call the rue. | 
Sat. Now Soul I love thee;rouze, bid grief depart 
Thou haſt the ſympromes of an honeſt heart : 
Me chinks I could, with much content, afford 
Jo fay thou ſpeak'ft a Chriſtian ara word 
FCheer np, and know that many troubles wair 
 Yllpon the changes of an ancient State; 
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The work of Reformation always brings 
Trouble ar firſt, bur afrerwards ic ſings 
Anthems of Peace, whoſe fortunate event 
Will more than countervail thy diſcontent, 
He thar has ſpent the treaſure of his days 


Under one Roof, has reaſon to diſpraiſe 


The troubles of removing ; yer ar laſt 
(When his defarigacing cares are paſt) 

He may declare himſelf co be a debrer 

To fortune, and confe(s that Life the better. 
Even ſo mayſt thou {dear Soul) hereafter fay, 
Bleft be that hand which led thee from the way 
And paths of Ignorance, alrchough art firſt 
[Tis ofren known, beginnings are the worſt] 
"Chou feel'ſt a privare nakedne(s within, 
Becauſe thou baft uncloath'd thy ſelf of fin : 
Alchough, I muſt confeſs there cannor be 

A vacuum in Nature, yet in thee 


. There is an emptineſs, and muſt be ſtill, 


For what is empty, craves atime to fill; 

| Ifhe whoſe ſtomach hath ſuſtain'd the rage 
Of ſharp'ning hunger, ſhould ar firſt aſſlwage 
His appetite with fulne(s, would ir not 
Produce a ſurfeir, and impoſe a blor 
Upon his wiſdom, raiſing ſuch a ficife 
Within his Microcoſmus, that his life - - 


| Woul 


the Soul anzl Satan. 


That moderation is the chiefeſt nore ;* 
In all my Gzmmw, none can ling ſo high 
. BAnore as moderation, only I. 

If ſhould ler thee make too large a meal 
Of my rich joyes ac firſt, I ſhould reveal 
Toomuch of folly , for if thou ſhouleſt rake 
Aſurfeir ac the fic, ic needs muſt make 
Thee fear, nay hate, ro entertain my diet; 
Tis berter far ro ſpare at firſt than riot: 
Moreover, ſhould 1 ler thee raſte thy fill 
Atfict, I know the reins of thy fierce will 
Would ſcorn a hand, 'cis dangerous to truſt 
Preſumprions ſpur can never want for ruſt : 
Come Soul, ler reaſon rule thee, do not (tain 
Thy well-dy'd judgment, 'cis a greater pain 
To fear, than ſuffer z come, I long to ſee 
Thee wanton with mee in Erernitie ; 


There is no greater griefthan ro delay 
A happineſs , be well inform'd of this, 
Procraſtination is a foe to Bliſs. 


FA greater pain than ever Ixions wheel 
; Knew how r'inflic, extremities {till crowd 
'F lato my thoughts z my ſorrows call aloud, 


- 


Il, 


Would be endanger'd ; therefore learn by rote, 


Then doubr no more, reſolve, and ler's away, | 


Sow, Thy words impoſthumate my heart, feel 


And 
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| And none will hear 5*whar ſhall Ido; forl 
Unworchy am co live, unficrodye; 
Exceprtthi all ruling power above will pleaſe 
T 'inſpe&t my Soul, and furniſh me with eaſe, 
To whoſe bleſt cars I'le recommend my ſuit, 
My ſorrows will notlec my rongue be mure, 
Great Auditor of groans, ohler my cries, 
My fighs, my tears, invite thy eares, thine eyes 
To hear, and view me ; for I muft confeſs, 
My crimes are grear, and | am nothing leſs 
Than what is leaſt; alas ! and nothing berter 
Than whar is worft, oh pardon me thy debter: 
Pa coſt with grief, and know nor where to ftcer 
My ſhipwrack'd (elf, bur ill my fins appear 
Before my face, whoſe looks almoſt affright, 
And make me ftarr inco eternal night : 
Whar ſhall I do ? or whether ſhall Iflee, 
"That am an alien (Lord) excepr ro thee ? 
From-thee Icannot, and Tam roo vile 
Tocome unto thee, having made a ſpoyl 
Ofthoſe moſt ſacred mercies, which thy hand 
Confer'd upon me z there is no command 
But Thave broke; yet gracious Lord, Tknow 
Thar thy abounding mercies can o'reflow 
My fand-excelling fins, which cannor jie | 
Abſconded from thine all-ſurycying eye. 


With 


the Soul and Satan. 111 
With ſhame I muſt confeſs the ſubcile arc 

Of Satan hath impoyſoned my heart; 

Oh1 am fack ro death, I (well, I burſt, 

Never was any Soul ſo much accurſt. - 

. There's none bur thee, thou ſacred Anz lote 

| Can cure my grief, be therefore pleas'd ro note 
My ſad condition, let my forrows ye 

Before thy face, oh hear me when I cry ; 

Grant me the ſhield of Faich, that 1 may fland - 

In oppoſition ro the powerful hand 

Ofative Satan; weaken ( Lord ) his power 

And add unto my ftrength; ler every hour 

Afford new mercies, mercies that may (ail 

J into my breſt, ah ſhould my Foe prevail, 

Oh, then I periſh, ſhorren ( Lord ) his chain - 
And lengthen out my partence, oh make vairs 

His fierce arremprs, that he my feel, and ſee 

When he is ſtrongeſt, I'm as ſtrong as he, 

Then ſhall my lips exrol thee, and proclaim” 

The greatneſs of thy glory, and his ſhame. 

Give but thy grace unto me ( L174 ) aud then. 

Say What thou wile, my rongue ſhall fay Ames; 
Ler everlaſting plagues and horror d ell 

Within fo fir a foul, ler black-mouch'd. Hel 

FEkemove his (ciruarion, and rake 

Jin evcclafting Leaſe, oh ler him make 

I 


A Tet 
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A Ten'ment of thee ; doſt thou think that 1 Tl 
Will hear thy prayers? oh no, 1 ſcorn thee, fe} 
Away, begon | 

Sox. What voice is this,that makes this bold intr6 
Into my ears,and grumbles our confuſion? (fin T1 


Me thinks I ſee a torm-portending cloud, H 
Bowel'd wich thunder, and I hear aloud In 
And horrid noyſe, a noyſe that will confound | 
A wel-prepared ear, ro hearthe ſound ; T 


Who would not quake at ſuch avoice as this 'T 
Thar roars forth Malice with ar Emphaſis ? M 
My thoughts are interrupted; and amazement, || lf 
Flaſhes like Lighcming chrough the briccle caſe- | F 
! Of my ill glaſed-breft ; ircannor be (ment \ 
The voice of Heav'n, a God ſo pure as he T 
Hates to be envious, malice cannor ſpring | 
From ſuch a good and (Love-compoſed) King: | 1 
Although his voice (made terrible) oft-times I} C 
By the addition of mans dayly crimes y 
Thunders againR a finner, yer his breath $ 
Can take no pleaſure in a finners death, _ l 
Hereafter (Lord) when malice finds a voice || V 
To ſpeak, my underftanding ſhall rejoyce, h 
In knowing who iris, this heart of mine Y 
Shall neyer quake at any voice bur thine ; 
f 
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Then let hels deep-mouth'd blogd-hownd, roar and 
- thunder OR | 
Ile neicher fear, nor love, nor quake, nor wonder, 

For *cis nor ftranpe to hear a Lyon roace 
Thar wants his prey, che more he has, the more 
He ſeeks for more, imploying till his power 
Iſeeking how, and whom he may devour : 
Know therefore Sathan, thar I am prepar'd 
Tomeer thee,and I will not be our-dard; 
Tis nor thy falſe malicious rongue ſhall rempr 
My heart ro love, no, nor thy rage exempr {=_ . 
My thoughts from heav'n, alchough thy crafe fill 
For opporcuntity ro ſtop good works; (lurks 
When Fevtipeſe my ſelf, and ftrive topray, 
Thou ſeek & co turn.my thoughts another way, 
| Thou preat corruprer of Diviner parts, 
Thou watchful :hiefthar ſteal 'ft into the hearrs 
Offilly morrals, think nor co devour 
My armed heact, with thy purfuing power. _ 
Sat. Wil nothing. move thee?wilr chou ſtil miſtriiff 
Iffair means will nor move thee, foul means muit, 
Whar doft chou think, my arm is grown ſo ſhore 
Itcannor reach thee? doft chou think ro ſpore 
With my commands? ſay, thau imperious mite 
Whogave' thee being, who created light, 
Who made the Heav'ns, the Earth; the Sea, reply 
Audicious wrerch, ſpeak, was icthee, or 1? 


I 2 Thou 
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Thou vain contender, doft thou think to gain. 
By ſtriving with me, any thing bur pain, 

Oh no, thou ſhalc nor, for Ile ftill renew 

Thy pinching ſorrows: therefore bid adieu 
Toall chy comforts, for thou (talc no more 
Injoy thoſe bleſſings thou injoy'dft before, 

Oh how thy horrrid rongue ſhall roar and cry 
With Dives for a drop, but no ſupply 

Shall dare Yappear; the more thou crav'ſt, thelch 
Thou ſhalt be heard, for nothing ſhall expreſs - 
Theleaft of pleaſure ro thy per-boyVd heart, 
Thy chiefeſt food ſhall be perpetual ſmarc. 
Be well affured tha: thy ears, thy eyes 

Shall hear, nor ſee, nought bur extremities; 
Be gon, be gon, my fury bates delay, 

Hell, and Damnation be thy lor, away, 

Sou. Experience makes me underſtand thou art 
A lively ator, ofadeadly parr, | 
I find the greatneſs of your ſwelling rage ; 
Your Prologue ſpeaks 'ewould be a bloudy ſtage 
If you might at as King, but Heavz prevent 
The curſed plots of your accurſt incent 
I tear thee nor, becauſe I know thy power 
Is limuirced, and thou canſt not devour 
Withour commiſſion, therefore do thy wart, 


And ler thy envy ſwell wntil ic burft a 
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And fall ro nothing, my Creator gives 

Me faich ro ſay that my Redeemer lives, 

\nd will prote& me from the rage of rhoſe 
at are my known and ſecret deadly Foes. 


For he's unwiſe that dyes for fear of dying ; (ing 
us being guarded with the fhield of grace 
We ſpic detyance in thine impious face. 
hou art a Lys, and thou ſeek | for blood 
Wow bad's char ſoul thar dares rothink thee good); 
ge me no more, caſhiere thy fruitleſs trouble, 
Whemore thou ftrivſt,the more le ſtrive ro double 
lf refoluttons, for I dare not venture 
ſoreſt my heart on ſuch a bloudy center, 
: Whno I darenor ; he rhar ſhall ler go, 
certata friend, for a moſt cergain foe, 
uſtly defer ves, ro have no other fame, 
kit what reproach can build upon his name 
' Phould | permir my rambling thoughts co glance 
pon thy ave, the Plea of Ignorance 
ld not be prevalent, becauſe *tis known 
nto the bleſt-unired three in one 
at I (by his afliſtance) bave deſcry'd 
ly real flatt'ry, and chy humble pride ; 
dareattirm no greater pride can be 
tan thar that's ated with humilicy, 
I 3 Bur 


yy thundring words ſhall not make me comply= . 
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Bur here Te ſtop, and leave theeto inherit 
Tt effe&s of a diabolique ſpiric. 
Ft. Accurſed Caziiffe, doſt thou think to (cape 

_ The fury of my hand, or make a rape 

. Upon my goodneſs? no, the Sun and Moon 
Shall ſtop their uſual progreſſes as ſoon 
As Iwill change my mind z Vengeance is mine 
And Ile repay ir, on that Sox of thine. 
Bz gon, b- gon, expe thy ſudden doom, 
Ic is thy fins give puniſhment a room :. 
Ler everlafting Plagues, and horrour dwell 
Within ( fic a Soul , ler bla :k-mouth'd Hell 
Remove his ſcicuation, and fo rake 
A fill continuing Leaſ:, ob ler him wake 
A ten'ment of thee, doſt rhou think that I 
Will hear thy prayers ? oh no I ſcorn thee, tie 
Away, begon— 
Sox. If words could kill, I had been ere this time 
Worded ro death, but now I hope toclime 
Above the reach of words in thy deſpight, 
Where thou mayft grumble ar me, bur not bite, 

' Even as the ſurly blood-deſiring Dog 

Ty'd with a chain, or loaded with a clog 
Growes ftercer with reftrainr, and ſtands in awe 
OF nothing bur his Maſter, ro whoſe Law 
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He muſt ſubmir and keep within his liſt ; 
For fear will not permit him to reſiſt : 
Butif lome wandring paſſenger ſhould chance 
Towalk along, he quickly would advance 
His warchful head, and running to and fro 
From place to place, he tuzgs but cannot go 
I Beyond his bounds, bur labors till in vain ; 
I (Wich fruicleGs biring of his ſenſeleſs chain) 
"JF Tofree himſelf, bur when he finds his ſtrength 
s nor ſufficient co out- go the length 
Of his well-faftned chain, he ſoon divides 
His ſharp fang'd jawes, and bauls until his fides 
And lungs are weary, then he runs the round 
Until he layes himſelf upon the ground : 
Where he remaineth much diſpleas'd and vext, 
| Seeming to threaren ruine to the nexr. 

So thou (hels ry*d-dog) if chou couldft but ſtrain 
And quit thy (elf from heav'ns faſt-holding chain 
Whar Soul ſhould ſcape thy jaws, or be poſſeft 
Oflaſting peace, or comfortable reft ? 

How (2d, how miſerable had ic been 

For patient Fob, had bur thy powerbeen ſeen 

Upon his heart ; bur Heaven char will controul 

In ſpight of malice, chain'd thee from his ſoul ; 

Alas, alas ! Thy chain isnot folong, 

J Torcacha ſoul, nor is thy power ſo ſtrong 
| I 4 


To 


120 eA Dialogue between 


To break ir at thy pleaſure, rhou mayſt baul. 

And bark forth envy, but nor hurr ar all; 

If rhou,art God[ as thou prerendeft] why, 

Why doft thou tuffer ſuch athing as I 

Te*expoſiwlare fo long, and doſt not ſhow 

Thy Judgements in my ſpeedy overthrow? 
Sat, Iris my goodneſs, and not thy deſert 

| Thar breeds forbearance in my render heart, - 

Alas, 2!as, what honour would accrue 

To mein conquering fuch a thing as you, 

{ could within a moments time aſſwage, 

{But har my clemency out-vies my rage) 

Thy Swelling fury, for 1 could diſcharge 

Vollies of wrach, and cafily inlarge. | 

Thy reftleis rorments, I could make thee run | 

(Like mcrning mitts before the riling Sun) 

Our of my preſence, If Lſhould bur fay 

Th: word oe gon, alas thou could nor ftay, 

But a, 1cannor, for I hate co harm, ( arm, 


Love giids my flrength, & that ſtrength guids my, 


Even as the Shepherd wich b:de ved locks 
Warchcs.the feeding of his harmleſs flocks 
For fear the bold -fac'dJFof ſhould chance to reep, 
Into the caaſts of his beloved ſheep, 
And like a lawlefs Tyrant, ſoon commence _ _ 
(Againſt choſe Emblems, of pure innocence) 


4 £ 


| 
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A bloody ation, which would ſoon incice 
The Shepherds grief, to ſee ſo ſad a fight, ' 


So I chterernal Shephe rd daily-watch RE. x 


My wel-fed lambs, for fear Hels wolf ſhould catch | 
Or frighr.(nor being fearful robe bold) nh 
My gentle flocks from their delightful fold 

lam beloved; and mine own, will own 

My Gacred Name, my voice is nor unknown 

Unto my ſheep, they always will be all 


AF irmly obedient ro my cheerful call, 
Þ For which obedience they ſhall find reward. 
| Nay ſuch a one, as always ſhall accord | 


To their deſires, thrice happy ſhall they be ' 

In truly calling, and in owning me 

To be their Shepherd, nothing ca11 more pleaſe - 

MW indulgent ſeu], than ſuch dearflocky as theſe, 

I will preſerve them, and no wolf ſhall dare 

To ſeize upon them, or preſume ro.rear | 

Their downy fleeces,nothing ſhall be nearer 

Unto my heart, and nothing ſhall be dearer 

Ih my affe&ions, for I will affe& - 

Even where, and when I finde a true reſpeX, _ 

So, Whar firange contuſions hath thy language 
1 | 

Wirhin my ſerious thoughts ? how haft thou fed 

My ears with flarreries, bur iris in vain ' 

Becauſe my heart hath vow'd not toretain 
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Thy fain'd expreſſions, nothing ſhall remove ' 
My Love from God, nor nothing make me love || * 
Thy wretched ſelf; then be content, and ceaſe | | 
To urge my mind, or interrupt my Peace. ( 
Go, do thy worſt, and when that worſt is done | 
Sic down as wiſely, as thou haſt begun. 1. 
- Sat. Art thou reſolv'd ? Well then, ter vengeance 
Upon thy curſed head, be gon, thou mite (light 
(Nay leſs) of goodneſs, go, makehafte r'inheric - | 
Thoſe plagues thar wait upon ſo damn'd a ſpirit, 
Sox. May this be call d a farewell, if ir be , 
The ſelf fame farewe!! muſt atrend on thee ; | 
I hate, nay, ſcorn co bid farerel! to you, 
'Tis charity enough to bid, adicu, 


T he Souls T hank fulneſs, and 
| Requeſt to God. 


Oft gracious God, Ihaving lately felc 

| han of thy mercies, needs muſt melt 
Into a thankfulneſs, Ah ſhould I be | 
Lngrateful co ſo bleft a God as thee | 


- *Twere. 


and requeſt to God. 123 


'Twere Pity, ah 'ewere pity, that the ayr 

Should give me Pater 4g thy fierce hand forbear 
To through me headlong to the deep abyſs 

Of ſpeedy ruine, where no comforr is : 

Oh glorious Lord, be pleaſed ro inflame 

My heart wich raptures, to extol rhy Names 
"Alas I'm weak, and if thou ſhouldft den 

Thy aid, nothing could be more weak thanT. 
Ifthou wilc help me, Ffhall be ſo ſtrong 

That nothing can prevail to do me wrong. . 
Lord, Tam blind, oh thereforeler thy lighr 

Expel thoſe clouds, that thus eclipſe my fight ; 
Be chou my guid, my ftrength,my fight, my way; 
Or elſe (being weak) I ſhall, or fall, or ſtray ; 

Oh leave me nar, but as thou haſt begun 

To ſhew me mercy, ler thy mercy run :þ 
With my deſires, and grant that I may be 

A true forgettec of all things, bur thee : 
And rather than I ſhould forger thy call, 

Oh ler me have no memory ar all; 

Wean me, oh wean me from this nurfing earth, 
Make ie my ſorrow, and thy Throne my micth, 
Ler every morning make me know, and ſay 


Thy Lawes are Juſt, or let meknow no day z 


Letevery ev'nizg, make me rake delighr 
In thy commands, or let me know no night. 
EE | Inſpire 


F 


} 


| 
124 ADialogue, Oc. 
Inſpire my heart [O God] and makeit glad 
Always in thee, or makeir always ſad ; 
If chou affli&'ſt me, make me underftand, 
Thou haft a ſtorming, and a calming hand 
Tf Poverty oppreſs me, whilft Ilive, _ 
Oh let thy mercy ſend me friends ro give ; 
Or if thy goodneſs pleaſe co ſend me ſtore, 
Oh give me grace ro-think Lmay be poor. ' 
It matters not, O Lord, bow poor T be FOE 
Unto the World, if I am rich to thee : 
IfI am hungry, © be rhou my mea”, 
If I am weary, 0 be thou my ſear ; 
Orif I feaft, O Lord be thou my gueſt ; 
If I amreftleſs, Lsrd be thou my reſt ; 
If I am thirſty , Lord, be thou my ſpring ; 
If I am ſubje&t, Lord, be chou my King ; 
IfI have Vertxe, make me dote upon her ; 
If Honourable, be thou my Honor : | 
And if I cannor know that which I would, 
Be pleas'd ro make me know, Lord, what I ſhould; 
Then ſhall my ready lips expreſs and ſhow 
I know no more, than thou wu'dſt have me know. | 
My unty'd rongue ſhall eyermore proclaim 
Thatendanr glories of chy ſacred Name. 


Divine 


Divine Ejaculations. 


Reat God, whoſe Scepter rules the Earth, 
Diftil thy fear into my hearr, 
ar being rapt with holy mirth, 
may proclaim how good thou arr, 
Open my lips, thac I may ſing, 
Full praiſes roiny God, my King. 


Ejaculation 2. 


rd, make the rormenrs we endure 
Je Sympromes of thy Love, nor wrath ; 
ou art our Chiron, wethy cure 
ur Crime's, our ſores, thy bloog's ourbath z 
O we are weak, be thou as ſtrong ; 
How long O Lord; O Lord, how long? _ 
| Ejacalat 
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a 


Ejaculation 3. 


Juft Judpe of Earth, in whom we truft, 

Make ſharp thy ſword, and bend rhy bow, 

Conſume the wicked , fave the Juſt, 

For thou the Reins, and heart doſt know : 
Then'ſhall our rongues fing forrh thy praiſe; 
And praiſe thy juſtice all our days. 


a A pO Ps FERRY 


Ejaculat. 4. 


Lord, teach is timely how topray, 

And give us patience ro expect ; 
hou hateſt ſin; Oh guide our way | 

Judge thou our Foes : The Juſt proted + 
Then ſhall the wicked fall with ſhame, 
And we will fing that love thy name. 


— CJ x Qt 


Ejaculat, 5. 


Great Son of the eternal God, 
To whom the world ſubje&ed lyes 5 
Break nor, bur breed us with thy rod : 
O we are fooliſh, make us wiſe : 
And ifthy wrath begin to flame, 
. Wee'l ſeck proteQion in thy Name, | 
Fiaculat 
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Ejacudat 6. 


Lord, if our enemies encreaſe, 

And we invoke, bow down thine ear ; 

Be chou our ſhield, and make our peace, 

And we will ſcorn what worldlings tear. 
Great God of health, great Lord of reft, 
O make us thine, and weare bleſt, 


Ejaculas, 7, 


Thou righteous Hearer of Requeſts, ' 
Make void the counſels of th'unjuft ; 
Send peace into our trembling brefts, 
And fill our hearts with fear and truſt : 
If thou wile make thy face to ſhine, 
Let others joy in corn and wine. 


Ejaculat. $. 


Lord, thou whoſe equal hand allays 

The poor mans griet, whoſe help thou art; 

Encline my heart to give thee praiſe, 

And I will praife thee with my heart : 

Forſake me nor for, Lord Iiruft, 

As men are cruel, thou art juft. 
; Ejaculat, 
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| Ejaculat. 9. 


Lord, cruſh my Lyon-hearted Foes, 
Rout them thar ſeek to ruine me z 
Riſe up, O God, forger not thoſe .. 
Whoſe wrongs refer their cauſe ro thee : 
Oc if the wicked muſt opprelſs, 
Be thou not far from my diſtreſs. 


Ejaculat, 10. 


Great God, thy Garden is defac'd, 
The Weeds do thrive, thy Flowers decay ; 
O call co mind thy promiſe paſt, - 
Reftore thou them, cut theſe away : 
Till chen, ler not the weeds have power 
To ſtarve or taint the pooreſt Flower, 


ES orb A. & ww 
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Ejaculat. 14. 


Lord, leave us not too long a ſpace; , 
O view. our griefs,,and hear our pray'r, 
Clear thou our eyes, unvail thy face, 
Leſt Foes preſume, and we deſpair. 
Lord, make thy mercy our.repoſe, 
And we will fing amidſt1by-Focs. 


un, wad AA can 


Ejzca'd, 


; 
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Ejaculat 12, 


Lord, teach me to renown thy Name, 
Which chrough the World is ſo renown'd : 
Let man thy glorious works proclaim, 
Whoſe head with glory thou haft crown'd, 
As Beafts to men ſubjeQed be, 
So Lord ſubje& mans heart ro thee, 


Ejaculat, 13. 


In all extreams, Lord, thou art ſtil] 
The Mount wherero my hopes do flec ; 
O make my ſoul deteſt ail Ill, 
Becauſe ſo much abhor'd by thee, 
Lord, let thy gracious rrya's ſhow 
Thar Iam juft, or make me ſos 


Ejaculat. 14: 


Great God, whom Fools deny, how dare 

Our lips requeſt rhy glorious eyes ! 

If thou bur ſee , thou canſt nor ſpare, 

And what thou ſeeft thou muſt deſpiſe. 
Lord, make us heat thy ſaying voice 
Then may'ſ thou ſee, and we rejoyce.. 

#25 wo Ejacelat , 


y 


Ejzculat. 15. 
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Lord, cleanſe my heart, and guide my rongue; 


Preſerve my lips from falſe deceir; 

. Pcoret my hands from doing wrong, 
Teach whom to love and whom to hate : 
Inſtrut me how to rake and give; 

Lord, grant me this, and I ſhall live. 


Ejaculat. 16, 


Lord, teach my Reins, that inthe night 
My cutor'd Reins, may tutor me ; 
And keep me always in thy ſighr, 
For in thy fighr all p'eaſures be : 
Ler nor my foul in darkneſs ftray, 
O chou my life, O thou my way. 


Ejacalat, 17. 


Bchold my Right, and right my wrongs 
Thou Saviour of all rhoſe that truſt , 
Olam weak, my Focs are ſtrong, 
Lord thou art gracious, thou art jufts 
O make me rightly prize this life, 
Andler thy glory be my ftrite, 


Ejacula, 


a7 way ca Sw 
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Ejaculat, 18, 


Great God, my ſtrength, at whoſe command - 
WhiP{ I ſerve thee all creatures ſerve me, 
Proret me from my Foe mans hand ; 
O, as thou haft preſerv'd, preſerve me : 
With peaceful conqueſt crown my days, ' 
And I will crown thy power wich praiſe. | 


Ejaculat, 19. 


Great God, the work of whoſe high hands: 

The glory of thy Name declare, 

How perfe& ſweer are thy Commands ! 

How purely juſt thy Precepts are ! 7 Il 
Cleanſe all my fins, clear every ſpor, bal 
Buth open, ſecret, known, forgor. | 


Ejaculat, 20, 


Accepr, O God, my holy fires, 

Lead thou our Armies, give ſucceſs, 

Bleſs our defigns, grant our deſires ; {00 

O hear and help in our diftreſs * Robe? I: 
Preſery'd,by thee, we ſhall prevail, 
When Chariots flee, _ horſes fail. 

2 


+ 


Fjaculat, 
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Ejaculat, 21. 


O God, whoſe Judgments are ſevere, 
And mercies full of ſweer compaſſion, 
Scourge thou thy Foes, ſave thoſe thar fear, 
Raviſh my Soul wich thy Salvation 
And I will ſpend my joyful days 
InPlalms of thanks, and Songs of praiſe. 


Ejacxlat. 22. 


My Jeſus, thou that wert no leſs 
Than God, and yet with menforlorn, 
Earths Comforter, yer comfortleſs, 
Heavens Glory, yet to men a ſcorn. 

Whar thanks ſhall I rerurn co thee, 
That were all this, and more for me ! 


. Ejaculation 23, 


Great Shepherd of my Soul, thy hand 
Both gives me food, and guides my way ; 
Subje& my will co thy command, 
And I ſhall never ftarve, nor ſtray. 
If thou wile keep me in thy fighr, 
 , Thy Houſeſhall be my whole delight, 
aL £ Ejacula, 


De amo oo. 
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Ejaculat, 24. 


Lord, purge my heart, and cleanſe my hand, 
Dice& my rongue, and guide my will; 
For nothing that's unclean can ſtand 
Within thy greac, thy glorious Hill. 
Lifc up my heart, depreft wich fin, 
And let the King of Glory in. 


Ejaculat, 25. 


Lord, guide my footfteps in thy truth, 

And let thy grace be my repoſe z 

Forgive the frailties of my yourh, 

And free me from my cauſclefs Foes : 
Redeem thine Iſrael from their hand, 
And bring me to thy promis'd Land. 


 Ejaculat, 26. 


Lord, keep me juft and judg my right, 
Prove thou my reins, and try my hearty | 
O make thy Temple my delight, 
And fix my dwelling where thou art : - 
Redeem my Soul, confirm my ways, 
And give me power to give thee praiſe. 
K 3 _ Ejacalat, 
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Ejaculat, 27. 


My God, whoſe fear drives fear away, 
Shew me the beauty of thy Houſe 
Preſerve me in the evil day, 
Thar I may fing and pay my vows. 
Lord, grant me fear, and guard my path ; 
Give patience, and with patience, Faith. 


Ejaculat. 28, 


O God, be thou my living Rock, 
Whereto my reſtleſs ſoul may fly : 
Bleſt be thy Name, when I invoke, | 
Thou hear'ſt my ſuir and ſend'ft ſupply. 
My Foes confound, or elſe convert 
Oc weaken, that they may nor hurt. 


Fjaculat. 29, 


Shall Mountain, Deſerr, Beaft, and Tree, 

Yield to that heavenly Voice of thine, 

And ſhall that voice nor ftart]e me, 

Nor tic this ſtone, this hearc of mine ? 
No, Lord ; till thou new-bore mine car 


Thy Voice is loft, I cannot hear, 
| Ejaculat, 
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Ejaculat, 30, 


Lord, ler the evening of my grief 

Be followed with a morning joy 

Hear thou my cry, and ſend relief, 

Thar rak'ſt no pleaſure to deftroy : 
If thou wilt lengthen our my days, 
Their task ſhall be co ling thy praiſe. 


Ejaculat, 31. 


Lord, thou'that hoord'ſt thy grace for thoſe 
Thar love and fear thy ſacred Name, 
Redeem me from my conquring Foes, 
And vindicate my truſt from ſhame : 

Give me fair Conqueſt at theend, 

Till chen, true courage to attend, 


Ejaculat, 32. 


Let my confeſſion launce my ſore, 
And let forgiveneſs cure my wound ; 
Lord, reach me early to implore, 
| For Tam loftcill thou art found : 
Then ſhall my joyful Songs expreſs 
Thy praiſes, and my thankfulnels. 
K 4 Ejaculat, 


136 Divine Ejaculations, 


Ejaculat, 33. 


Great Lord of Wonders, thou by whom 
My heart was fram'dand form'd alone, 
From whoſe high Power all powers come, 
Thar didft bur ſay, and ir was done; 
Appoint the remnant of my days 
To ſce thy Power, and fing thy praiſe, 


Ejacelat. 34. 


Lord, let the Sun-ſhine of chy face 
So clear mine eyes, ſocleanſe my heart, 
That being ſeafon'd with chy grace, 
My ſoul may tafte how ſweet thou arr. 
O ler thy mercy make me juft, 
And then my heart ſhall fear and truſt, 


Ejaculat, 35, 


Lord plead my cauſe, and right my wrong. 
And take my Snarers in their ſnare ; 
O be not from me, Lord, too long, 
Left they criumph, and Ideſpair. 
Ler all my foes be cloth'd with ſhame, 
WhilR I fing praiſes to thy Name. 


Ejaculat, 
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Ejaculat, 36, 


Fountain of Light, and living breath, | 
Whoſe mercies never fail nor fade, | 
Fill me with life that hath no death, I 
Fill me with light that hach no ſhade : | 
Confound the proud in their pretence, | 
Andletthy wings be my defence. 


Ejaculat. 37. i | 


Be thou my Truft, my God, andI, 
| When finners thrive, will not repine 


Or if my wants ſhould want ſupply, 

L will nor frer, I will nor whine: 
Whar iftheir wealth, my wants, increaſe, 
They ſhall have plagues ar laft, I peace. 


Ejaculat. 38, 


Lord, in thy wrath corre& me nor, 
For I confeſs and bare my fin 
My fleſh conſumes, my bones doror, 
I've pains without, and pangs within, 
O thou thar art the God of reſt, 
Releaſe my lin, relieve my breft, 
b Ejaculat, 
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Ejzxculat, 39. 


Lord, curb my tongue, and make meſee 
How few my days, how ſhort their length : 
Incline my hearc co truſt in thee ; 
Remove thy ſcourge, or give me ſtrength : 
Iam a Pilgrim, bear my cry, 
And fend ſome comfort e'reI dye. 


Ejaculat, 40. 


ford, thou whoſe mercies do exceed,' 
O fill my language with thy praiſe, 
Stand thou my Helper at my need, 
Confound the wicked in their ways : 
Be thou my comfort in my grief, 
And crown my patience with relief, 


Ejaculat, 4F. 


Lord, if thy pleaſure make me poor, 
Thou wilc bleſs chem that give me bread ; 
If thy fick hand hath ſcourg'd me fore, 
Thar hand thar firuck will make my bed. 
Suſtain me, Lord, be thou my ſtore, 
I ſhall be neither ſick nor poor, 
|  Ejzculat, 
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Ejacxulat, 42. 


My God, full tears are all rhe dyer 

That feed my ſad, my drooping brefſt: 

In my diftreſs, in my diſquier, 

Be thou my Stay, be thou my Reſt : 
Be thou my God in my relief, 

And I will criumph in my grict. 


Ejaculat. 43. 


Lord, right my wrongs, and plead my righy 
Againſt all thoſe that ſeek my Ill ; 
Oler thy perfet Truth and light 
Condu me ro thy holy Hill : 
Then ſhall chy Alcar make rela:ion 
Ofthy due praiſe, and my Salvation. 


Ejaculat, 44+ 


Lord,our fore-fathers found redreſs 

In all their frighrs, in all their fears 

Wilr thou be dumb to my diftreſs, 

And not my God, as well as theirs ? i 
Redeem my Soul whoſe loyal knee 
Ne're bow'd to any God, burthee, 


Ejaculot | 


Ejzculat, 45, 


Great Bridegroom, fill thy deareſt Spouſe 


Wich outward glory, inward graces 3 

May th forget her fathers houſe, 

And only cling to thy embraces : 
Aﬀet her heart with Love and Duty, 
And then take pleaſure in her beauty. 


Ejaculat. 46. 


Lord, help me when my griefs do call, 
In my diftreſs O be thou near ; 
Then ifearth change, or mountains fall, 
] will nor fainr, I will nor fear. 
Shew me thy wonders, and inflame 
My heart to r.agnitie thy Name. 


Ejaculat, 47. 


Lord, let thy Judgments fill all thoſe 
That love thy Mount with joy and micth; 
Confound and cruſh all Sions Foes, 
Son the glory of the Earth : 

Lerall chat love thy Sons glory, 


Recount her State, repeat her Story: - '_ 
Ejaculat, 
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Ejacelat, 4. 


Kord, teach me wiſely ro contemn 'Þ 
Il goods that tranfirory be, 8 
t me not ſtand poſſeſt of them, | 
Ifchey be not poſſeſt in thee. |: 
If I be wealthy, and nor wiſe, [). 
Live bur like a beaft thar dyes. 


Ejacalat, 49. 


Lord God of Gods, before whoſe Throne 
Srand fire and ftorms, O whar ſhall we 
Return ro Heav'n that is our own, 
When all the world belongs ro the: ! 

We have no offering ro impart, 

Bur praiſ:s, and a wounded heart, 


Ejaculat. 50. 


Lord, if thy mercies purge my hearr, 

Conceiv'd inluft, and born in fin, 

Breath rruth inco my inward parc , 

Renew me a ficm ſpirit within : 
Then ler thy goodneſs nar dereft 
The ruines of a broken breſt, 


Ejaculgt, 
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Ejaculat. 51, 


Let others boaſt in gold, and prize 
Ev'l more than good, and love deceir, 
Thy mercies. Loc, are my ſupplie s, 
And on thy Name will I await. 

Lord, let thy Vercies ſtill inure 

My breft to love the thing rhar's pure. 


Ejacalat. 52. 


Lord, if thou take away thyhand, 

How all compos'd of fears are we ! 

Whar arm can ſave? whart ſtrength can ftand ? 

When man, poor man's forſook by thee ? 
Lord, keep my faich in thee unſhaken, 
For thou torſak'ſt nor till forſaken, 


Ejaculat, 53. 


Lord, ler thy name ſecure and free 

My threat'ned Soul from all my foes ; 

Stand thou wich them that ſtand forme, 

Support all theſe, ſuppreſs all choſe : 
Then {ſhall my Soul diviſion run 


— Upontby praiſe cill cime be done, 
| Ejaculat 
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E jaculat, 34. 


Hearer of prayers, confound my Foes, 
Thar bruiſe my rorrur'd Soul ro duſt : 
In man, alas, thece's no repoſe | 
Foes have no pity, friends no truſt. I2 

My cruſt is in thy word, which ſays, th 
They ſhall nor live out half cheir days, 


Ejacnlat. 55, 


0 God, the malice of my Foes 
Encreaſeth daily more and more 
But Lord, thou art my faſe repoſe, 
Thou arc my ſtrength, thou art my ſtore ; 
Be thou my gracious God, and then 
I will not fear the pow'r of men. 


Ejacalat. 56. 


Be gracious, Lord, unto my grief, 

For in thy ſhadow dol cruſt ; 

O ſend me plentitul relief, 

For thou art merciful and Jult ; 
Then ſhall my fpirics utter forth 
Twi-light H»{anna's to thy worth, 


Eja:ulat, 
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Ejaculit. 57, 


Lord, keep me from thoſe hearts and tongues 
Thar pratice miſchief from the womb ; 
Weigh righr co them that weigh us wrongs, 
Andler confufton be their doonr; 

Bur ler the juſt be fill'd with micth, 

And fear that God that rules che earth, 


Ejaczlat. 58. 


Lord, fave me from my Foes; make void 
Their plots, and all their Counſels yain ; 
For ever letthem be deſtroy'd, 
For inthy hand my hopes remain: 

And I will always ſpend my days 

In Hymns of thanks, and Songs of praiſe... 


Ejaculat. 59, 


7.ord, though we feel che bitrer taſte \ 
Ofthy diſpleaſure for a while , 
Yer thou art gracious, and ar laſt 
Fhy angry brow that frown'd will (mile. 
Oh when that ſtorm is over-blown, 
Thouw'lc trample thoſe that tread us down. + 
| © Ejactlit 
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Ejaculat, 60. 


Lord, hear my troubled voice, and bring 
My Soul co that ſweer Rock of Reſt , 
Proredt all thoſe thar ſtrive ro ſing 
Thy praiſes with a chee: ful breſt : 

Lec comfort with our years increaſe, 
That we may praiſe thy name in peace. 


Ejaculat, 61, 


Lord God, from whom all mercy ſprings, 
Inſtru& my hopes to wair on thee ; 
Teach me whar vain and fruicle(s things 
The helps of whar is eacthly be. 
All ſtrength belongs to thee alone, 
*Tis chou, my God, muſt help, or none. 


Ejaculat. 62, 


Lord, how I long to ſee thy face, | 
Thar I mighe ſpend me in thy praiſe z 
Thouarr my glory tn diſgrace ; 
Suſtain my Reps, dice my ways: 
Thov-art my refuge z when oprreft 


With grief, my joy 5 with toyl, my reſt, 
L Ejaculat, 
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Ejaculat.. 63. 


Locd, hide me from my bloody Foes 
For in thy goodneſs dolI truſt ; 
Prore&t my ſought-for life from thoſe 
Thar ſhoor in ſecret for the juſt. 
So then (hall I chat fear thy Name 
Have cauſe of glory, they of ſhame, 


Ejaculat; 64: 


Thou gracious Hearer of Requeſts, 

Hide all my fins behind thy merits ; 

Shower down thy Spiric into our brefts, 

And drop thy Grace into our Spirits; 
Thar from our F aich rich works may ſpring, 
And give us cauſe ro ſhout and ling. 


Ejaculat.” 65. 
Lord, if thy flame muſt needs be felr, 


Let us be purged in thar flame 
Lec our rebellious [pirirs mel 
Into the praiſes of thy Name z 
Thar we being tutor'd, and kepr under, 
May fear with Love, and love with Wonder, 
Ejac#'at, 
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Ejaculat, 66: 


Lord, Tet thy favour ſtill inflame = 
Oar light'ned hearts ro walk thy ways, 
Thar all the World may praiſe thy Name, 
And all the Earth may fing thy praiſe; 
So fruRifie. our hearts, thar we 
May blefs thy Name being bleft by thee. 


Ejaculat, 67. 


Lord, rife in power within mine heart, 
And chaſe my fins, thy Foes, and mine, 
Then ſhall I ſee thee as thou art, 
In Glory grear, in Power divine. 
Sol, more white than Snow, ſhall ſing 
Thy ways, and praiſe my God, my King. 


Ejaculat, 63. x 


To that ſweet Lamb, which did ſuftain 
Grief above weighr,Pain above meaſurez = 
Whoſe ſtripes, and ſcoffs, and grief, andpain, 
Wereonly purchas'd by our plealure- 

Be Honor, Glory, Praiſes, given 


By Souls on Earth, by Saints in Heaven. 
| L 2 Eja:ula, 
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Ejaculat, 69. 


L et ſhame be their due recompence, 
Thar ſeek ro wound my Soul with ſhame; 
Be thou their help and firong defence, 
Thar ſeek thee, Lord,and love thy Name. 
Make hafte, O God, for I do waſte 
My Soul with grict; O God, make hifte, 


Ejaculat. 70, 


Lord, thou that underneath thy wing 
Didft keep me in, and from the womb, 
Aflift my age, that it may ſing 
Thy praiſe in ages yer co come. 
Preſerve my Soul, prote&t my name; 
Shame be to chem rhat ſeek my ſhame 


Ejaculat. 71, 


Great Prince of peace, whoſe Kingdome brings 
Juſtice, Redemprion, power, and peace, 
Thar bends the knees and hearts of Kings,” 
And fill'it all Nations with encreaſe, 

All praiſes, Honour, Glory, be 

Aſcrib'd alone, great Prince, to thee; 


Eja C «lat, 
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Ejaculat 72, 


O God, whoſe dreadful Voice, like Thunder, 
Afﬀrights che Earrh,and ſhakes the Air, 
Whoſe Works and Ways are full of wonder, 
Thar hear'ſt my plaints, and graniſt my pray's, 
Forfake me nor, bur when I tray, 
Oler thy Crook reform my way. 


Ejaculat, 73. 


O thou, whoſe mercy did begin 
Before all Time, unry'd ro Times, 
As thou forgav'ft our Fathers Sin, 
Be likewiſe gracious to our Criines : 
Th'act now a God, as well as then 
And weasthey no more than men. 


Ejaczlat, 74. 


O God, the Szoz of my Soul 

Is wholly deſo'ate and waſte, 

Where thou ſhouldft rule, my Tuſts controul ; 

O Lord, relieve ; O God, make haſte : 
Then ſhall my heart and congue p1 oclaim 


Ecernal praiſes to thy Name. 
| L 3 Ejuu'at, 
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Ejaculat, 75. 


Glorious Creator, once more ſhine 

O1 this our poor diſtreſſed Land ; 

Defend, and dreſs thy fading Vine, 

And bleſs the man of thy right hand : 
Ler thy Free-grace inflame our hearts, 
And we will {ing thy praiſe in parts, 


Ejaculat, 76. 


Q God, our Song, our Srrength, whoſe hand 
Haih broke our Bonds, and ſer us free, 
Incline our hearrs to chy Command, 
And we will own no God bur thee ; 
Condud and feed ts as thy Flock, 
And give us honey from thy *Rock. *Zſal. 81.16: 


Ejaculat, 77. 


Dire&, O God, the Judges breft, 
Preſerve hisha nd s, his eyes uprig he 
Thar he may vindicaterh*oppreſt, 
And guardhim from injurious might s \ 
__ Olerhim know thar he (hall be, 
As Judge of athers,judg'd by thee, 
Ws | Ejaculat , 
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Ejaculat, 98. 


| 
| 
Lord, caſt thine eyes upon thy Foes, | 
Confound their Troops, thar are combin'd * 
Againft thy Flock, , which thou haſt choſe, | 
Make them like chaff before the wind : 
Defear their Plots wich ſudden ſhame, 
Thac they may ſeck Fehovab's Name. 


Ejaculat, 79. 


Lord, teach mine Eyes, my Will, my Heart, 
To ſee, ro chooſe, and ro delire 

Thy beaureous Courts, wherein thou art ; 

1 Ofill my thoughts with holy fire. 

Be thou my Sun, whoſe glorious Rayes 
May light my Soul ro fing thy praiſe. 


Ejzcxlat, 80. 


O God, remit thy Peoples Sin, 

And ſhew the Sun-ſhine of thy face, 

Repreſs thy fury, and begin, 

T'inſpire us with thy ſaving Grace 
Thar Righteouſneſs and truch may meer, 
And light our hearts, and lead our feer. 

L 4 Ejaculat. 
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Ejaculat, x, * 


Great Spring, from whence all mercy flows 
To them thr rruft and love thy Name, 
Give me thy ſtrength, and then my Foes 
Shall ſee thy grearnef, and rheir ſhame : 
B: chou my Way, my Truth, my Light, 
So {hall I live and die upright, 


Ejaculat. $2. 


<z-2, the glory of the Earth, 
And ſubje&t of my holy Paſſion, 
Ma! ail the Well-ſprings of my mirth 
Be founded upon thy foundation : 
Of all delights I wiſh no other, 
Than ro be Son to ſuch a Mother. 


Ejzculat, $3, 


Lord, let thy tury ceaſe ro burn; 

QOc elfe my Soul muft ceaf robe ; 

Can praiſes iſſue from the Urn ? 

Whar :hanuks can aſhes give to thee ? 
Enough, if thou but underrake ime, - 
Ler death ſyrprile, ler friends forſake me. 


| Ejacult, 
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Ejacalat, $4. 


Lord, thou whoſe mercy fails not thoſe 
Thar build their cruſt upon thy Name, 
Protect my Soul trom al} my Foes, 
Then ſhall my rongue thy worth proclaim : 
So ſhall che remnant of my days 
B: crown'd in Peace, and thou with Praiſe. 


Fjaculat., 8, 


Eternal God, before whoſe Eyes 
Achouſand years ſeem-as a day, 
Dire our hearts, and make us wiſe 
To uſe thar rime we cannor ſtay : 
Send joy in our ſad hearts, and bleſs 
Our proſperous ations with ſucceſs, 


Ejzculat, $6. 


Though thoufande here, ten thouſand there, 
Do daily fall before mine eye, 
I will nor fainr, I will nor fear, 
Beneath the wings of the moſt High : 
Lec me be guarded, Lord, by thee, 
Then Ile nor fear, nor fainr, nor flee, 
| Ejaculat, 


Ejaculat. 87, 


Lord, purge my Soul, that I may learn 
To read my fortunes by thy hand 
Ler my inftru&ed Soul diſcern, 
Thar worldly bliſs is not thy brand. 
Lord, in thy Mercy make me thine, 
I have enough, ſhower thou, or ſhine, 


; | Ejzculat, 88, 


Great Monarch of the World, diſcloſe 
Thy Power, and make thy Glory known g 
Out-flood the floods.of all my Foes, 
And in my hearc fix thou thy Throne : 
Plant Holineſs within my breſt, 
O Lord, my ſtcength, O God, my eſt. 


Ejaculat, 39. 


Juſt God of Vengeance, caſt an eye 

Upon my poor afflited breft z 

O ſend me help, Q hear my cry, 

Andler chy comforts be my reft : 
Suppreſs my Foes, and ſer me free, 


Thar have no Hope, no Help butth:e, -. 
Wes E; aculat, 
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Ejaculat. go. 


cear God of Gods, Great King of Kings, 
From whom, by whom we live, we be, 
I whom my Soul her criumph ſings, 
To whom alone bowes every knee: 
Teach me thy way ; thy Will's my Feaſt, 
Thy Crook my Guide,thy Fold my Reſt, _ . 


Ejaculet, 91. 


Lord, let our Jeſus, and thy Chriſt, 
Be all the Cbje of our mirth, 

Ler Satans power be dilmift, 

And ler him rule, and judg the earth: 
Then, then Eternal Peace ſhall be 
Recurn'd to us, and praiſe to thee. 


Ejaculat. 92, 


Great King of Glory, who art dreft 
In Clothes of Clouds, in Robes of Fire, 
Make evil batcfu] ro my breft, 
Then ſhall I love thee moſt intire : 
Then ſhall my boſome reap thar light 
Which chou haſt ſown for the upright, 


Ejacul at, 
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Ejaculat, v5 ” 


Great God of Wonders, that doſt ope 
Fhe Gare of Life to our gd days, 
And found'ſt 2 help beyond all hope, 
O give us mouths to give thee praile ; 
So guide our ways, juſt Judge, rhat we 
May joytully be judg'd by thee. 


Ejacylat, 94. 


Great God, whoſe promiſe is to hear, 

Whoſe practiſe is to pardon Sin, - 

Ler my petitions find an ear, 

And cleanſe my leprous Soul within. 
Thou, Lord, act holy, teach my heart | 
To ling thy praiſes as thou art, 


Ejaculat, 95. 


Erernal Maker, grant that we 

May praiſe thee with a chearful heart; 

Guide rhou our ways, and ler us be 

The ſheep, where rhou the Shephecd art * 
For, Lord, thy truth is always ſure, 
And thy great Mercy ſhall endure. 


Ejaculat, 


Ejaculat, 56. 


rd, teach my heart to walk upright 
publique rev*rence, private fear z 

ep thou the humble in thy light, 
Ind to the proud be thou fevere : 

Then ſhall chy Saints in triumph ſhow 
Thy Mercy, and thy Juſtice roo, 


Ejacwlat, 97. 


) God, how poor a thing is man ! 

got in fin, and born in ſorrow ; 

bur breath's a blaſt, our life a ſpan, 

ut here ro day, and gone ro morrow. 
How ncedfnl, Lord, is thy ſupport ! 
Our days are bad,our times are ſhort: 


Ejaculat, 98, 


) thou, within whoſe render breft 

Full ftreams of ſweer compaſſion flow, 
Whoſe Mercies cannnot be expreſt 

By Saints above, or Men below ; 
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My Soul ſhall praiſe, my heart ſhall bleſs 


Thar goodneſs, tongues cannot expreſs. 


| Ejaculat. 
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Ejaculat, 99, 


Lord, every creature writes a ſtory. 

Of thy full Majefty and Mighr, 

The comeemplation of whoſe Glory 

Shall always be my hearrs delight : 
Accept that praiſe my Soul can give, 
And ic (ball praiſe thee while 1 live, 


Ejacklat. 100. 


Dear God, the Pharaoh of our Souls 

Afli&s the I/r'el of our hearts , 

Where thou ſhuulds govern, he controuls; 

Whar chou command | his power chwarrs : 
Confound his ftrength, and ler thy hand 
Condu& us to the promis'd land, 


Ejaculat. 101, 


Lord, ſhouldſt thou puniſh every fin, 
Oc ftrike as oft as we offend, | 
How quickly would our plagues begin ! 
How ſoon this finful world would end ! 
Burt Lord, thy tender Mercies ſtand 
Within the gap, and hold thy hand. 


Ejaculat 
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Ejacxlat, 102. 


Lord let thy wonders, and thy ways, 
Inflame my hearr, my rongue, my pen, | 
Thar pen, and rongue, and heart may praiſe 
Thy Name before the Sons of men. 

Look where liſt, high, low, or under, 

I ſee rolearn, and learn ro wonder. 


Ejacnlat, 103. 


0 Lord whoſe mercies, and whoſe paths 
Tranſcend th'expreflions of my rongue 
Inſtrut my heart co keep thy lawes 
And I will praiſe thee in my Song. 
Lend me thy pow'r,or ftrengrhen mine, 
AndI will ccufh my Foes, and thine. 


Ejaculat. 104. 


JO rhouthat firſt in Heaven, and ſeeft. 
My deeds wichour,my thoughts within, 
Be thou my Prince, be thou my Prieſt, 
Command my Soul, and cure my fin : 
How birter my affli&ions be, 
I cace not, ſol rife inthee, | 
| Ejaculat. 


' 
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Ejscult. 195. 


Lord, teach my humble eyes the art 
To ſceartghr, and hands to do, 
Then will [ praiſe thee wich my heart 
In publique, and in privace roo : 
Set thou thy fear in all my ways 
To make me wiſe,ro give thee praile, 


Ejzculat, 106. 


Lord, ptant thy fear before mine eyes, 

For in thy fear my Soul is bleſt ; 

Thy Fears that Spring, trom whence ariſe 

My Crown, my Treaſure, and my Reſt, 
Whar fear I, fearing thee ? and whar 
Not fearing thee, Lord, tear I not ? 


Ejaculat. 107. 


Higheſt of Higheſts, that doſt raiſe 
The poor and needy from the dung, 
Advance my thoughts to give thee praiſe, 
And Lord, uncy my ftam'ring tongue : 
So ſhall my heart and rongue proclaim 
Rare Haleljehi to thy Name. 


Ejeculat, 
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Ejaculat, 108, 


O God, the Mountains and the Seas 

Confeſs thee, Lord of Sea and Land, 

They quake and tremble, if thou pleaſe 

To ſhew the power of thy hand : 
So ſhall my heart, when thou think'ſi good, 
To turn my flint into a flood, 


Ejaculat, 109. 


Lord, teach our loyal hearts ro build 
Their conſtant hopes upon thy hand, 
Thou art our Help, thou arr our Shield, 
Wherein our hopes of ſafety ſtand : 5 
Send down thy bleſſings, and then we 
Will ſend all praiſes up to thee, * 


Ejaculat, 110. 


My God, thy mercies ſo abound, 
Thar every minute ſpeaks their ſtory 
They have no limics, have no bound , 7 
Ours are the comforts, thine the glory 2 
And what thy mercy more diſplays, 


Thouart contented wich our praiſe, 
| M Ejaculat, 
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Ejacwlat, 110. 


Surpaſſing Lord, whoſe mercies have ſurpalt 
The limics of the worlds expreſſion, 
Whoſe cruth continues firm and faſt 
| To thy elett, and their ſucceſlion. 
bs thee perperual praiſe be given 
y Saints on Earth, and Souls in Heavn. 


| | Ejzculat. 112. 
Good God ! thy mercy and thy might 


Thou filleft my darkneſs with thy lighc, 

And haſt redeem'd my Soul from Hell. 
Thou art my God, thou onely arc 
The ſtrength, and mulick of my heart. 
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Ejaculat. 113. 


O God thy Law's a ficld,in which 

The fruicful:ſeed of life is ſown 

No ſeed forare, no ſoil ſorich 

It renders infinite for one. | 
O God, how fair theſe fields appear ! 
O God, what pearl are buried he ce! - 


' Whar heart conceives ? What tongue can tcil 2+ 


Ejaculat, 
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Ejaculat. 114. 


Great God, whoſe ever-wakeful eye 
Doth never ſlumber, never cloke, 
Teach all my dangers to rely 
Upon thy help, theirſafe repoſe : 
Be thou my ſhade, be thou my ſtay, 
I will nor fear by night, by day. 


Ejac#lat. 115. 


Lord let the fire of my true zeal 
Uncothy houſe for ever flame, 
Where ler my tbanks, and praiſe reveal 
The hidden honour of thy Name. 
Ler Sons glory ſtill increaſe, 
And bleſs her walls wich plenteous peace. 


Ejacwlat, n16. 


O God to whom thy thoughts dire& 
Their conſtant hopes, and hopeful cries, 
 Lernor my Soul in vain expe& 
For mercy, from ſuch gracious eyes : 
Maintain thine honour ; *Tis not me 
The proud contemn, Great God, bur thee. 
M 2 Ejaculat; 
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Ejaculat. 117. 


Lord give me a believing heart, 
Though wanting ftrength I fear not man, 
It thou be pleas'd ro rake my part, 
Let malice do the worſt it can. 
Alchough inſnar'd I will not fear, 
For thou art ſtronger than a ſnare. 


Ejaculat, 118. 


Give me the heart, O God to truſt, 

And lead my Footſteps in thy ways ; 

Quell chouthe power of the unjuſt, 

That righteous hearts may give thee praiſe, 
Do good to good men, and encreaſe 
Their number, plenty, and their peace, 


. Ejaculat, 119, 


Lord, we are Captives, and we bow 

To Sarans-burthen every hour, 

We fowin rears, oh when wilc thou 

With joy requite the weary ſower ? 
So bleſs my labors that I may, 
With comfort long to ſee that day. 


Ejaculat, 
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Ejaculat, 120: 


What I poſſeſs, or what Icrave 
' Brings no conrent great God,to me, 
If what I would, or what I crave 
Be nor poſſeſt, and bleſt in thee. 
Whar I enjoy,oh make ir mine 
In making me, that have ir, Thine. 


Ejaculat. 121. 


Lord, plant thy fears within my breft, 
That I may walk thy perfe& ways; 
Then ſhall I proſper and be bleſt 
In all my deeds, in all my days : 

Then ſhall I ſee the fair enereaſe, 

Of Sions glory, Iſraels peace. 


Ejaculat, 122, 


Lord fince there muſt be always Foes 

T' afflift rhe Souls of fleſh and blood, 

Ler mine be ſuch as'do oppoſe 

Thy Churckes peace, thy Sions good: - 
Then ler char righteous arm of thine, 
Confound, or cure thy foes, and mine. 
LN M 3 | Bjaculats 
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Ejaculat. 12 3. 


Hearer of prayers, O whom ſhould1 

Implore, but thee, in my diſtreſs, 

For mercy harbors in thineeye, 

And thou art fill'd with righteouſne(s, 
To thee, O God, my hopes ſhall flee, 
My Soul expes no help bur thee, 


Ejaculat, 124. 


Lord if mine eyes ſhould look roo high, 

Or ranc'rous heart begin ro ſwell, 

Break thou the tumor, curb mine eye, 

Leſt one grow fiecce, the other fell. 
So ſhall my Soul grow wife, and flee 
From her own ſtrength, and rruft in thee, 


Ejacnlat. 125. 


Lord let mine eyes not ſleep until 
I build thy Temple in my brelſt, 
Take pleaſure then, and make ic-{till 
The choſen Palace of thy reſt : 
Let all her foes be trodden down, 
And let thy Glory be her Grown, 
| 7: Ejaculat, 
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Ejaculat, 226. 


Lord we are ſeveral members joyn'd _ 
Tomake one whole, whoſe head thou art, 
Let all our choughrs bur make one mind, 
And give one body, but one beart. 
Uniced Souls of Saints appear 
The ſweeteſt mufick in thine car. 


Ejrcalat. 127, 


Light chouthe Lamps, great God, that they 
Lighr'ned by thee may give us light, 
Ler their bright luſtre drive away 
All darkneſs from thy Courts by night g 
Bleſs us and them, that they. and we 
May bleſs thy name, firft bleR by thee. 


Ejaculat, 228, 


Let every wonder thar I ſee 

In Heav*n, and Earth, and inthe Seas; - 
&dvance ſome honour, Lord, ro thee 
"Thar didft, and canft do, whar thou pleaſe, 

Ler others worſhip wood and ſtone, 

My Soul ſhall blefs thee, Lord, alone. 
| ' M4 Ejaculet. 
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Ejacalat, 179. 


Good God, where &'re I caſt mine eye, 
Qn Earth beneath, or Heaven above, 
I ſeerhy goodneſs, and I ſpy 
Perpetual pledges of thy = 
Thy favorsthrough the world extend, 
And of thy mercy is no end. 


Ejaculat. 1 30, 


Lord, if my tongue, and buſie quill 
Be not in $70zs praiſe imploy'd, 
Then ler my hand forger her skill 
And be my rongue for everty'd 
Thy praiſe ſhall be my chicf delight 
Whilf rongye can ſpeak, or hand can write, 


Ejaculat. 131, 


Kindle O Lord, my love with zeal, 
Light my affe&ions with thy flame ; 
Give my tongue courage to reveal 
The ſeexer glory of thy name. 
| Be thou my God, in all diſtreſs, 
And let thy hand be my redreſs, 
"7 Ejacubat, 
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Ejaculat, 1 32. 


Lore, thou that mad*ſ} me, and dcfſt pry 
Into the ſecrers of my hearr, 

From whoſe all-prefence none can fly 
Nor hide them there, bur where thou art, 
Inform my Soul, inflame my breſt, 

And lead me to eternal Reft. 


| Ejaculat, 133. 


Lord keep me from my ſelf char am 

The greateſt Foe, I need to fear z 

O cover thou my face with ſhame 

And give my fins no dwelling here. 
Subdue my fleſh ; and then my ſpirit, 
Shall fing the praiſes of thy merit. 


Ejaculat, 134. 


Lord when my grief ſhall find a tongue 
o cry for help, find thou an ear, 
Whilſt others ſeek todo me wrong, 
Make thou O God my conſcience clear. 
In thoſe ſelf-ſnares they have prepar'd- 
Ler my inſnarers be inſnar'd, | 
| Ejaculat, 
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Ejaculat, 135- 


When winter forrunes cloud the brows : 
Of ſummer friends; when eyes grow ſtrange, 
When plighted faith forge their vowes, 
When Earch, and all chiags init change, 

© Lord thy mercies fail me never, 

Where once thou lov't, thou lov'it for ever. 


Ejaculat. 136. 
Fudge not my ations by thy Laws, 


or then my ſorrows are but jut , 
But ler thy merciesplead my « : afe, 
Forin thy mercy is my truſt. 
Thoſe thar oppnſe my Soul, oppoke z 
I am thy ſervant, they thy foes. 


Ejaculat, 137. 


Whar is there, Lord, wha: is in'me 
To hope for ſafety from thy power ? 
What help can I expe from thee, 
That mecir vengeance every hour ? 
How greart fo e're my fins have bin, 
Thy mercy's grea-er than my find, 


Ejacu!at 
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Ejzculat. 1398. 


{| Great God, whoſe Kingdome haih no end, 
Into whoſe (ecrers none can dive, 
Whoſe mercy none can apprehend, 
Whoſe Juftice none can feel, and live, 
Whac my dull heart cannor aſpire 
To know, Lord, reach me to admire. 


Ejaculat, 139. 


O Lord my Judgmenr's dark, and blind, 
Iccannor judge 'twixt good, and ill, 
My will is captiv'd and confin'd, 
Ic wanrs a freedome how to will, 
Great Lord of power, great God of might 
Releaſe my bands, reſtore my light. 


Ejaculat. 140. 


Great God whoſe goodneſs doth replear, 
And fill our Coafts with full encreaſe, 
That feed'ſt us with the far of wheat, 
And glad'ft thy Sion with thy peace. 

How more than others are our days 


Extreamly bound to give thee praiſe. 
: Ejaculst. 
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Ejzxculzt. 141. 


Shall froſt, and ſnow give praiſe to thee, 
And ſhall my Soul nor bear a part ? 
Lord froft and ſnow appear ro be 
Nor half ſo cold as is my heart. 
Shine glorious Sun, rhy beams bur felc, 
My froſt will thaw, my ſnow will melc. 


Ejzculat, 142. 


Great God ro whom all praiſe belongs 
Whom $02 fings, and Tjrael fears, 
O ſtop thoſe lufts that ſtop our rongues 
And fright thy glory from our cars. 
_ Dothou enlarge wharfleſh recains, 
And bind choſe Kings, our luſts, in chains. 


Ejaculat, 143. 


Lord ſeafon my unſavory ſprite 
And bridle my roo head-ftrong will, 
Thar I may always rakedelight 
In ating good, and ſhunning ill. 
give me grace to underſtand, 
My lite is always in thy hand, 
Agel bs | Ejzculat, 


— ww T= =) 


Divine Ejaculations. 173 


Ejaculat, 144. 


Dire& my Neps, Lord, be my way, | 
And make thy paths my ſole delighr, | 
That like a traveller I may | 
Nor fail to reſt with thee ar nighr | 
O me, how happy, and how bleſt, F 
(Lord) ſhould Ibe in ſuch a Reſt ! [| 


Ejaculat, 145. 


Lord, let the morning of my prict, 

Find out a night of laſting pleaſure, 

Thou art the God of my relief, 

In poverty, thou art my treaſure, 
Tcare nor, Lord, how poor l be 
Unto the world, if rich ro thee, 


Ejaculat. 146. 


Lord let thy ſacred fire thaw 
The lce of my hard+tfrozen zeal, 
And ler thy will be my known Law, 
So ſhall my heart, thy worch reyeal, 
. And with a halalujous Song 
My tongue ſhall praiſethee all day long, 
Ejualat, 
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Ej uulat, 147. 


Great King of Peace, be pleas'd to ſend 
Thy peace to our diftemper'd Land, 
O we are bad, reach us r'amend, 
And lec nor ruine be our brand, 
Then ſhall our laviſh lips deliver 
Our thanks in Peace, to our Peace-giver, 


Ejaculat, 148. 


If it be fo thar wemuſt fighr, 
/.ord make our crimes ro prove our Foes, 
For rhou (our God) doſt rake delight, 
Fo ſe: ſuch pleatani Wars as thoſe. 
O may ſuch wars as theſe encreaſe, 
Until our conquetts end in Peace. 


Ejaculat, 149. 


Lord ler the praiſes of thy Power, 

Advance the power of thy praites, 

Let every day, let every hour, 

Praiſe thee till hours fail, and days. 
To thee all power and praiſe be given, 
By Saints on Earth, by Souls in Heaven, 


THE END, 
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